A. E. NEWTON AND S. B. BRITTAN, EDITORS. 


NEW SERIES. l BOSTON, 


a hil LM EE T INI E L E ACES NS ee DO ati i hi ww m i B Aine 0 = Ae a LE a E BET EEDE E SY Ng Sart 


NEW 


y 


YORK 


a 
SP ERTE E V p E ATE EET ATEA EE A An 


AND CHICAGO, 


1 


+ + Q? U» e 
Spiritual my Afon m Witerature, the immediate vicinity of a great dity with all its appliances 
for comfort and convenience admits of when long shady lanes, 
tac tyea E deeply embowered lawns, and wide-spreading perfumed flower- 
E SPIRITUAL AGE.) 5 
gardens intervene between the last aristocratic squares of the 
THE IMPROVISATORE: modern Babylon, and the almost monastic seclusion of a choice 
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a gate which leads through many a mazy turn in the midst of 
a cultivated wilderness of rarest flowering shrubs and choicest 
blossoms, statues, fountains, perfumed arbors whose deep 
stillness and thickly curtained foliage suggest immeasurabie 
distance beyond, and carefully trimmed hedge-rows whose cun- 
ningly contrived windings resolve the really small domain into 
an appearance of great 'space and extent, until you arrive at a 
succession of lawn-like terraces adorned with classic vases of 
choicest plants ascending to the open French windows, whose 
gorgeous hues of mány-tinted glass cast the sunlight in raio- 

bow glory upon thé fairy-like summer parlor within. 

Cottage and garden, boudoir and lawn, were all in keeping, 
and all eminent/y artistic, beautiful, and replete with the ap- 
pliances of taste and luxury,—choice books, pictures and mu- 
sical instrumgnts everywhere proclaimed the inmates’ sympa- 
thy with a A fairy palace it was, needing but the sunlight 
of an ger soul to make it a reflection of the homes of 
the blegt. Half shaded by the clustering roses and star-eyed 
Hen that trailed their perfumed wreaths over the entire 


f l 

The world scarcely estimates the service rendered by those 
who have unlocked the gates of sensation by the revelations of 
science and the resources of art; and yet it is to the clear per- 
ception of things which we obtain by the study of Nature's 
laws that we are enabled to appreciate her many varied gifis 
and the answering chords within our own hearts, which make 
music only when we know how to combine sweet tones into 

-harmony. Thus we owe to the study of poetry a recognition 

of poetic tendencies in our own natures. The complex and 
almost infinite science of mathematics revealed in the arrange- 
ment of sounding music, opens a wealth of sensation to the 
student unappreciable by those who have not reached its pro- 
found depths. The sciences of geology and astronomy are but 

` keys which unlock the cabinets of infinity in space and omnis- 
cient wisdom in order, while the instructed mind everywhere 

feels the clue of first principles to be the birth of some latent 
gift-within, which could never be externalized but for the pri- 
mal revelation of its existence. 

‘The world’s acceptance of modern Spiritualism is an espec- 
ial illustration of this position. . Who has ever recognized the 
tangibility of its facts without perceiving that it was but the 

. solution. to a problem that had had a world-wide and infinite 
existence? The understanding Spiritualist receives the phe- 
nomena as nothing new, but simply as an explanation of that 

- which had hitherto existed without an explanation; hence the 
science leaves the facts precisely where it found them, but re- 
moves the sphere of their agency from unknown to known 
causes—from the world of supernaturalism to the realms of 
law and nature. l : 

The following passages from the life of one whose hi 
would appear as an insoluble problem, except in the Ẹ 
modern Spiritualism, I offer to the world with a vie 
ing how intimately the phenomena repudiated by, 
the world for their strange aberrations from ural law, bave 
in reality been underlying all the familiap” phases of that life 
which derives its chief beauty, excellepfee and ascension to 
higher unfoldments from the constapk’ yet unrecognized minis- 
try of the inhabitants of another/world. 

The leaf I have thus torn ,from the book of life-history I 
shall take leave to remode’ in the shape of my own speech, 
and illustrate with 3y own sentiments; or, more properly 
speaking, with the“light which a certain dearly loved demon, 
manifest e in the form of a voice, and to the eye of many 
ry as a bright particular star in human shape, flitting 
around-me ever, counseling, sustaining, inspiring and warning 
- me, until the flower of my own thought takes the hue and 

shape of my precious familiars wider and more spiritual vis- 
ion—enabling me to present many a tale to the public which 
good Mr. Coles in a late letter to the Spiritual Age pronounces 
as “evidently composed in a normal condition.” Of course 
he knows this, as he asserts it thus positively. 

Dear spirit companions! it little matters to the world 
whether it can estimate the highly prized boon of thy low 
breathings of inspiration, or no. J rejoice in them, and that 
is enough for me. As an honest teacher of the philosophy 
which I have been thus far practically instructed in, I am 
bound to tell the whole truth, as it is presented to me; and 
whether I encounter the scoff of the skeptic, or the blustering 
censure of the ignorant, the fact remains unchanged; and the 
silent current of thy inspirational flow, my spirit friend—best 
vein of my heart—remain still my counsel, inspiration, 
strength and warning ! 


front/of the house, and swept by the summer air, lay in masses 
on the very floor of the drawing-room, stood a cbuch whereon 
eats the mistress of this fair domain. 

We have said La Gabrielle was beautiful; and the por- 
tråits of the operatic queen, with their wealth of sunny chestnut 
locks, deep violet eyes, long la hes, and dewy, peach-like cheeks, 
womld bear to all beholders testimony to our record. Those, 
however, who have beheld that slight but exquisite form, and 
at wondrously mobile face, irradiated by the power of ge- 
nius into living embodiments of the poet’s and musician’s most 
graceful imaginings, declare that mortal woman never yet im- 
pereonated so fully the unspeakable perfection of that beauty 
whose highest attribute is its nameless response to the soul. 

Fancy her now, as.the sunlight, seemingly imprisoned in 
every thread of her golden curls, lights up her beautiful home, 
so entirely in keeping with her beautiful self; but faney what 
you will, and you never will arrive at the reality. which we 
with the mind’s eye can even now behold, and reproduce to 
you, my unimaginative reader, not as the image of what the 
externals of so much excellence would promise you, but as 
what the internal really fashioned, namely, a peited, spoiled 
child of fortune, actually unhappy because she had nothing to 
find fault with. 

By her side, deeply engaged in the mystery of knitting, sat 
her quiet, gentle protectress. Long since removed by Ga- 
brielle’s brilliant success from the necessity of laboring in her 
old vocation, Mrs. Martin was now a retired actress. Ga- 
brielle worshipped her ; but as she was the nearest person just 
then upon whom the wearied beauty—flattered and almost ido!- 
ized into selfish petulance, could discharge her weight of ennui— 
she had been laboring with an assiduity worthy of a higher 
aim, to awaken the imperturbable composure and good temper 
of the matron into some sympathy with her own restlessness. 


“« Mother !” she cried for the twentieth time within an hour, 
“you have no sympathy with me. To be condemned to act 
with that great gawky creature, with his big Italian eyes pre- 
suming to admire me, and his horrid coarse falsetto, like a 
consumptive fife whining out Amima mia—ob, it’s heart break- 
ing! And if Signor Luigi does not find me anotber tenor for 
the new opera, I'll flit off to San Carlos and break him up for 
the season. Now what say you to that, mother ?” 

“ Say, child,” replied madame, quietly, “ that it’s no won- 
der poor Pasco admires you, because you know everybody does 
that; and I have no doubt but if you say it’s best to go, that 
it is so.” 

“ Oh, mother, do listen!” cried the beauty, in a paroxysm 
of disgust, as the remote sound of a street-organ reached her 
sensitive ear ; ‘tis it not dreadful that I should be driven from 
my peaceful home by these shocking itinerants? Mother, do 
you hear? I tell you for the hundredth time since this room 
was fitted up for'me, now quite one week, that I shall either 
have to change my boudoir, or be driven in a foreign land to 
seek a home where these cruel grinders are not allowed to dis- 
turb the calm of a sensitive soul.” 

“I fear, my child,” replied Mrs. Martin, quietly, ‘ that 
you must not go to San Carlos then. Your poor father, like 
yonder grinder, doubtless came from Italy, where he, like 
other lazzaroni, sang his first way into public notice in the 
streets. You will have to flee a long way, dear one, to escape 
the appeal of the poor wanderers plying for bread in the city 


streets.” : 
«I am a fool, a brute, an ingrate, dearest, kindest mother !” 


sobbed the impulsive creature, springing from her couch and 
falling at her friend’s feet, “and I do indeed deserve this re- 
proof, and I'll-—L'll—I_ tell you what I'll do, mother, some- 
thing better by way of atonement than spoiling my eyes with 


PAGE FIRST. 
All the world (at least the operatic portion of it) remembers 
‘La Gabrielle. Within the last half century her history, if 
not the name thus given—which I have purposely substituted 
for the real one—has flitted through the giddy mazes of fash- 
ionable and artistic life like a blazing comet, distancing all ri- 
valry by its brilliancy, and leaving in its swift and meteor-like 
track a memory as bright and fleeting as the shining phantoms 
of the skies. 

La. Gabrielle, the orphan child of a poor Italian mu- 
sician and a French danseuse, had been in very early child- 
hood adopted by a celebrated English actress, and by her 
trained as an opera singer. Endowed with rare beauty, and a 
voice whose wonderful power, compass and sweetness marked 
her for the highest range of excellence, every charm which ar- 
tistio training could confer upon such natural gifts, combined 
with her protectress’s care, to complete an artiste who, on her 
very first appeal to public favor, gravitated, by virtue of neces- 
sity, at once to operatic sovereignty. l 

We first present her tothe reader’s notice at the age of 
nineteen, as she sat in a sweet snug home in Brompton, a spot 
where the hum of busy London life melted away into the still- 


ness of suburban repose and that luxurious tranquility which | tears; I’ll go and beg the man’s pardon and give him a shil- ! 


ling.” So saying, and without waiting for her more sober 
companion, who, putting aside her work, prepared to follow 
her, with a view of preventing some display which she knew 
by experience any new change of impulse might call forth. 
The fair Gabrielle darted through the window, and very 
shortly found herself leaning over the green wicket which sep- 
arated her dwelling from the unfrequented road. Here, how- 
ever, a fresh sound changed the current of her purpose, aad 
one which vibrated in her-astonished ears with scarcely less 
emotion, though with very different effect, than the noise of the 
organ grinders. This latter had passed from the scene, and in 
hig place the tones of a man’s voice sounded in the road fuller, 
sweeter and more deeply pathetic than any to which even this 
experienced artiste had ever before listened. He sang a wild, 
unfamiliar strain, but one which in the cadence of his magnifi- 
cent voice struck like an echo from another world on her 
keenly susceptible soul. Riveted to the spot, she never even 
moved her eyes. in search of the singer until the song was 
ended, when they encountered tho gaunt form of a ragged and 
most woful locking itinerant musician. His pale and haggard 
face was nearly concealed by a thick mass of black beard and 
hair, from out of which preternaturally large eyes gleamed 
like coals of fire. He held in his hand a little instrument of 
the lute kind, and this he played with a skill in harmony with 
his voice, which produced tones scarcely to be expected from 
its rude appearance, i 
Never did heavenly strains issue from a more unpromising 
looking source ; but Gabrielle’s disappointment was changed 
into absolute terror as the gaunt creature caught sight of her; 
and springing forward with a wild ery of “ Eulalie!” attempt- 
ed to take the fair hand with which she bad half opened the 
gate. Her action of fear produced a corresponding movement 
in the singer, who, after gazing at her for one moment with 
the most piercing scrutiny that the human countenance is 
capable of, humbly retreated with a murmured apology in the 
Italian language. Addressing him in the same tongue, Ga- 
brielle requested him to continue his singing, and strain after 
strain of the same wild unfamiliar character, the stranger 
poured forth, while ‘the entranced artiste, sated with all 
that the refinement of culture could produce, fairly forgot 
the earth on which she stood in her excessive delight ; indeed, 
she was only recalled to herself by the voice of her mother, as 
she termed her protectress, suggesting that as the poor stranger 
looked weary, and the heat of the day must render the dusty 
roads oppressive, he had better follow them to the shady lawn 
and partake of some refreshment, : 
With s deposit of the first few shillings that ragged doublet 
had known for many a long day, and the good cheer of a meal 
of bread, meat and milk, the grateful singer readily accepted 
the ladies’ gentle invitation to seat himself beneath the shade 
of a wide-spreading oak and indulge their curiosity and inter- 
est by a recital of his antecedents. His father, though an 
Italian born, had been a soldier in the hated Austrian service. 
They said he was a braye man, but ‘he died ere the singer had 
learnt to love the father as he did bis memory; but of the 
widowed mother, with her lone cottage in the depths of the 
far-off mountains of Calabria, her tender love, her precious 
counsels and gentle teachings, how much he told them! He 
had an uncle, too, a venerable old priest, with whom his 
mother dwelt. 
The patriarch of a wild and savage district, mostly com- 


' posed of forlorn or desperate characters, the old priest he repre- 


sented as a home missionary from the very courts of God to 
shepherds, herdsmen and bandits, who, without his self-sacri- 
ficing life, passed in the midst of such rugged scenes and per- 
sons, could never have heard holy word or pious prayer. 
Here, in the free air of vast mountain ranges, with no other 
companionship than his gentle mother and reverend uncle, the 
singer had spent his early life—sowetimes supplying the hum- 
ble home with the spoils of his daring sportsmanship, and 
sometimes whiling away the hours in tending the meagre flock of 
goats, which was the chief wealth of the scanty household. 
While the hillside and deep ravine re-echoed’ to the strains of 
his wondrous voice, the, rude population scattered about in 
these regions had learned to listen and admire with such a fer- 
vid appreciation of his fascinating gift, that they had been ac- 
customed to assemble together at stated times to hold a nusi- 
cal fete and drink in the tones of melody which none but the 
vibrating chords of Italian hearts could truly respond to. 

There, on the purple mountain tops, with the wide range of 
glittering alpine peaks for a temple, with the crimson glories 
of the sinking sun for a dome, and the far horizon of a blue 
Italian sky for a canopy, the strange, uncouth figures of the 
mountaineers, with their picturesque costumes, swarthy fea- 
tures, and wild flashing eyes burning with the fire of passion- 
ate enthusiasm, kindled up by the delicious strains of their 
mountain minstrel, held their sacred harmonic meetings in the 
holy and regal halls of Nature. Sometimes their “echo of 
Paradise,” as they called their singing idol, chanted to them 
stories of the glittering stars, or the silent, loveless moon, 
while the Italian summer night spread out her shining page of 
revelation for a song book. Sometimes the ‘tinkling of their 
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guitars kept chorus with their leader’s lute, while the graceful 
peasants with bending forms flitted in mazy dance beneath the 
moonlit sky, like the guardian spirits of those airy heights. 
More commonly, however, the one precious voice filled the 
space like the prince of air, till the first faint streaks of sun- 
light pointed with rosy finger to the dial-plate of another day. 
Then would they part—the peasant with full heart dedicating 
purposes purified by the holy influence of music to the Patron 
Saint of the coming day,—-the bandit with choking sobs vow- 
ing a life of penitence to the blessed St. Cecilia, which the 
very next hour saw dedicated to the spirits of rapine and mur- 


der. 
A day came when the rich tones of the mountaineer were 


heard for the first time in one of the grand city churches. 
His uncle, the priest, being called upon to assist at a requiem, 
had tendered the young man’s services for the choir. An en- 
‘terprising operatic manager was present, claimed the prize, and 


under the promise of educating him, carrying him to all the 
cities of the world, and by the exercise of his voice, cultivated 
by celebrated masters, securing an immense fortune, which the 
young mountaineer was to come back and lay at the feet of his 
beloved mother and uncle, he was finally lured from his free 


mountain home, and self-bound a musical apprentice to the 
wily speculator. 


At this part of the narrative the speaker’s voice became. 


strangely husky. ‘ My mother !—Home, home, my mountain 
home! so far, far away !” 


Bitter sobs told the whole story of the parting scencs with 
His listeners 
wept with him, this poor child of the Alpine mists, and in 
fancy beheld the old priest and the forsaken mother, their 
forms melting away in the remote mountain gorge, waving 
But why this abject pov- 
erty, this desertion? Where was the master? Dead,—gone. 


far more force than any words could have done. 


their last farewell to the wanderer. 


down in the fatal wreck which befel the Santa Cecilia one sad 


night, when on the iron-bound coast of that England which 


was the home of the manager, all but two of the crew and the 
poor mountaineer perished. 


« I heard their death-shriek,” he said, “and above all the 


wild wail of my only friend. Itsaid, ‘ Farewell, earth, home, 


Ernest, forever—forever !’ as clearly as ever human tongue 


could speak.” i 

“Santa Cecilia the ship’s name? Yours, Ernest? Then 
your master was Jerome Luigi?” murmured La Gabrielle. 

«Twas so, my lady; yet howshould you know ?” 

« My manager was his brother, and has told me many sto- 
ries of the wonderful tenor singer whom his brother and part- 
ner had found in the mountains and was bringing home to edu- 
cate. His death and the sad details of the wreck are inci- 
dents familiar with us all; but we thought you had perished 
with the rest, and it is now three months ago. Heavens! you 
have then been begging your bread since, I fear. What hard- 
ships you must have suffered! A long sickness, the rude hos- 
pitality of a poor fisher’s hut, and his subsequent efforts to 
sing his way to that London where he confidently hoped to 
make his fortune, was the conclusion of the _story, while Ga- 
brielle, in frantic delight at the romance of the adventure, 
and admiration’ of the vocal prize she had captured, despatched 


messengers in all directions to find the master’s brother, Signor 
Luigi, the impressario of the royal Italian opera of which herself 


was the prima donna. Then finding her protege considerably 
elated by the sudden and brilliant change of fortune which had 
dawned upon him, she requested him to favor her with a repe- 
tition of the first air she had heard him singing. 

“ Give me a subject, Signorina, and I will sing you any- 
thing you please ; but I cannot repeat my songs, for I never 
sing twice alike,” was the reply. f 

“How!” cried La Gabrielle. 
you sing ?” 

“« Yes, madame.” 

« And the poetry ?” 

“It is hardly worthy of that name, madame,” he replied, 
modestly, “ but when the sentiment is fixed the words seem to 
come with the air, and both come, I know not from whence, un- 
less it be that Santa Cecilia sings to me and I echo her song.” 

« Why, this is better than all!” cried La Gabrielle, in an ecs- 
tasy of triumph. “At last I bave found areal Improvisatore !” 


TO BE CONTINUED, 
ad 


A TRUE MAN. 
Never yet 

Knew I a whole true man, of Jove-like port, 
But in his heart of hearts there lived and reigned 
A very woman,—sensitive and quick 
To teach him tears, and laughter; born of toys 
That meaner souls make mock at. If a man 

Include not thus a woman, he is less, 

I bold, than man. 


“Do you then compose as 


ANon. 


The fruits of true wisdom are modesty and humility ; for 
as we advance in knowledge, our deficiencies become more con- 
spicuous; and by learning to set a just estimate on what we 


„possess, we find little gratification for the passion of pride. 


This is so just an observation, that we may venture to pronounce. 
without exception to the rule, that a vain or proud man is, ina 
positive sense, an ignorant man.— Mrs. Macaulay. 
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MARRIAGE. > 

O, noble, aspiring young man, with eagle eye, and soul leap- 
ing forward to battle in the world’s strife, canst thou, darest 
thou go forward without the love of woman as a shield, with- 
out the sacred name of woman bound up in thy heart of hearts, 
a talisman to thee against the persecution and scorn and op- 
pression which the world may bring against thee? You cav- 
not measure the word love, except you can guage the height 
and depth of eternity. Will you not make it holy ?—will 
you not do something to make it more sacred than the cold, 
empty, formal name of marriage this day proclaims it to be? 
Marriages there are on every hand, ia every home, so sacred, 
so precious, so truly spiritual, as to convince us that God him- 
self is the priest who has joined them together. But where 
are the mates—where are the two parts of this most sacred 
union? On the one hand, you find sensuality roaming the 
world under the pretence of searching for his affinity: . Doing 
what? Making a mistake, either through ignorance or design ; 
breaking through the trammels of society, and reduplicating 
his mistake fifty fold. Is this doing good? Is this making 
the marriage tie, or breaking it? It does not touch marriage 
atall, It is simply giving loose rein, perbaps through igno- 
rance, to sensuality. We denounce it as one of the moSPper- 
nicious and fatal mistakes which society can sanction, in the 
so-called reforms of the day. On the other hand, what do 
you see? There are wretched women, or helpless, broken- 
hearted, spiritless men, bound in unequal ties, in matches 
formed from “expediency.” ©, we loathe the word! Men 
and women! you are fathers, mothers, guardians! know this: 
it is a crime against God if you dare to force inta a union two 
beings whom Nature herself, the great High Priest of life, bas 
not called into that union. Men and women, guardians and 
parents! you perform an equal act of desecration . against 
Heaven when you dare to interfere with parental authority, to 
separate that which the voice of Nature has proclaimed shall 
be bound together ia holy wedlock, where there are none of 
the external disabilities which society justly regards as suffi- 
cient reason why the union should not be consummated. So 
long as these disabilities of physical or mental condition are 
provided for by society, neither ‘parent, guardian, or friend, has- 
a right to abstract one rose-leaf from that full and perfect 
flower which God himself has fashioned and bestowed upon 
man and woman under the name of marriage. So long as 
these disabilities that we have stated, and others that wisdom , 
affection, and care for the race will suggest, are regarded, men 
and women violate the first law of Nature when they form 
matches for what is termed “expediency.” O terrible name! 
Is Nature expedient? Ay, is she? She fashioned the sun- 
light, and she fashioned the earth which needs that sunlight, 
and gives, in return, the emanations which surround it with the 
fiery mists that make it shine; she fashioned its satellite, the 
moon, and she gave, between the earth and that moon, that 
inevitable law of attraction which prevails between them ; and 
Nature, when she makes the sua of human affection, and the 
moon of human love, marked the line of attraction arbitrarily 
between these, as she has between the bodies that are revolv- 
ing in space. Let not man place the hand of authority, nor 
bind the fetter-of his iron yoke upon this most sacred, most . 
natural tie. Men and women soon recognize the sweet voice 
of. Nature, which speaks in that unselfish love which would lie 
down and die for the thing it has selected from the midst of | 
the world to be the polar star of its hopes. 

O, beautiful love! Far deeper, far more glowing, far more 
gracious and beautiful than ever poet sung or painter repre- 
eented in color, is the union between those outreaching minds 
that feel they have supplied the lack which Nature has de- 
volved upon some being of the opposite sex to supply. O, 
surely, surely, the whisper which the voice of attraction itself 
pronounces in the ears of those who love—the call which 
Nature herself, in the out-yearnings of affection, sounds in the 
ears of those who love—should render holy this union between 
the two halves of the perfect angel—Emma Hardinge. 


Equal Justice to Man and Woman. 

The refined woman recoils with virtuous scorn from her 
fallen sister, but often welcomes him by whom she fell. We 
are told that Christ said to the woman’s accusers, “ He that is 
without bin among you, let him cast the first stone ;” but smit- 
ten by conscience, they went out one by one. And who is not 
in some way allied to this great guilt? The fact of common 
weakness should at least make us merciful. It is not just 
that upon the woman alone should fall the blotof shame. The 
text isa great lesson of charity and meroy, and it is a great 
‘Jesson of justice also, There is neither justice, honor nor del- 
icacy in our modern custom, which scarcely frowns upon the 
guilty man, while pouring out all the vials of wrath upon the 
guilty woman. It may or may not be true, as some insist 
that this foul cancer in society can never be eradicated; but we 
pught at least to insist upon it that the shame shall be fairly 
divided, that the sinning man shall be branded as deeply as - 
the sinning woman. Suppose every guilty man bore the mark - 
of shame in his face in the market, or at church, how long. 
would the evil continue? But the meanness of man has-threst- 
the whole shame upon woman.— Chapin. , l 
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SPECIAL OFFER TO SUBSCRIBERS! 

With a view to extend the usefulness of our journal, and disseminato the truth 
more widely among the people, we are induced to make the following offer: 

Bubscribers may order tho paper sent to any address 

i MIGHT WEEKS FOR ONLY TWENTY-FIVE CENTS! 

This will give an opportunity for those Interested in the subject to make a trial of 
the paper at a very slight cost. Each of our patrons has one or more friendson 
whom he would be glad to bestow this compliment, or who would be willing to pay 
that trifling amount. Let us have from oneto a dozen names from each of our readers. 

gor This offer holds good through the present month. 


SPIRITUALISM IN RELIGION.—NO. V. 
f SEVEBAL TOPICS. 
« Man, ENOW THYSELF! —all wisdom centers there.’’— Young. 


The greatest truths are the simplest. There is a universe of 
truth in the above line by Dr. Young. Man is apt to look 
afar off for that which is near at hand. No grander mistake 
has Theology ever made, than in turning man’s attention away 
from himself in his yearning to “find out God.” There is no 
need of ascending into heaven, or of going down into the deep 
(in an external sense), for the truth is nigh us, even in our 
mouths and in our hearts. Man needs but to ascend iuto the 
heights and explore the depths of his own being, and he may 
obtain as distinct, positive and restful conceptions of Deity and 
His modes of operation, as he has of himself. True, there 
are, and doubtless always will be, limitations to his knowledge 
in both directions, though it be ever extending; but he may 
be fully assured that a thing or Being is, though he may 
not fully understand either what, how or why it or He is. By 
simply tracing, however, the analogies drawn from man’s own 
being, much more may be ascertained than many have been 
wont to suppose. Let us pursue this inquiry a little further. 


UNIVERSAL PROVIDENCE—PRAYER, 

Take, for example, the subject of prayer, and answers to 
prayer, which is a source of much perplexity to many minds. 
On the one hand, the devout religionist deems it his privilege 
and duty to make known his wants and troubles by verbal sup- 
plicaépns addressed to a personal Being, and insists that such 
supplications are often answered by special dispensations of 
Providence in his behalf. On the other hand, the skeptical 
fatalist deems it incredible that God, if there is such a Being, 
can stoop to notice the trifling affairs of myriads of puny in- 
dividuals, and impossible that He should violate the fixed laws 
of the universe by specially interfering in their behalf There 


, is trath on both sides of this question, as a glauce within our- 


selves enables us to see. 

Every distigct particle which exists in our frames is con- 
nected by fibres with the sensorium. When pain or discomfort 
is felt in any part, a prayer for relief at once goes up to the 
central seat of life and energy. Though the involuntary 
forces of our systems are a general providence, ever working to 
beneficent ends—as the promotion of health and joy in every 
part, and the overcoming of disease wherever it may appear— 


. yet the voluntary power may also, and often does, interfere and 


‘take special measures for the aid and relief of a disordered 
member. Such interference must of course be in harmony 
with the fixed laws of the organism; but its exercise, accord- 
ing to our skill and ability, is one of the fixed laws, so to 
speak, of our voluntary nature. It proceeds, however, from a 
distinct and higher department of our being, and is governed 
by laws peculiar to that department. 

Must not the Universe, the Grand Man, be supposed to 
havea sensorium—a Central Seat of Life and Energy—to 
which are telegraphed by an analogous process the wants and 
woes of all sentient creatures? And must it not be a law of 
His Being to voluntarily minister to these wants by seemingly 

special interpositions, as really as gravitation isa law? Such 
interpositions imply no suspension or infraction of fixed, invol- 
untary laws; but simply the supervention of higher but 
equally orderly forces, acting in accordance with the universal 
principles of love and wisdom. : 

But how can we conceive that God acts voluntarily towards 
us, insignificant creatures as we are? We answer, in this 
way, if no other :—ihrough the agency of ministering spirits. 
He, dwelling, in the inmosts of all beings, can and does, in 
proportion to their godlikeness, prompt and move them to watch 
over, aid, act upon and minister unto others; according to 
needs and conditions of receptivity. Parents know the needs 
of their children, and are prompted by love to provide for and 
discipline them. Guardian spirits perceive the wants of their 
earthly wards, and are moved by the same love (though usual- 
ly guided by higher wisdom) to supply these wants, ward off 
dangers, and administer suitable discipline. And thus there 


- is a universal, parental providence, both general and special, 


reaching a the Highest down through all ranks and grades 
of being-But this Love—this omnipotent and all-pervading 


Providing and Blessing Principle—what is it but the inmost 
of God Himself? For “God is Love.” 

.True prayer is the sense of need, coupled with openness to 
receive, whether expressed in words, or silently felt in the soul. 
Most verbal prayers are unanswered, indeed ; because the sup- 
plicators, through lack of wisdom, ask for that which would 
not satisfy their real needs. Some, perhaps, are unwisely an- 
swered ;. because the immediate guardians of the suppliant, in 
this life or the other, may lack the highest wisdom. But all 
this does not invalidate the great fact of a Universal Loving 
Providence, nor the grand law of want and supply. 

` Besides, it should be remembered that as the heart involun- 
‘tarily throbs and sends the life-current gushing through the 
arterial system, so the will has power, voluntarily, to some ex- 
tent, to concentrate and project the nerve-spirit with special 
force to or through any part of the organism, as occasion may 
require, causing every fibre and atom to thrill and quiver with 
intenser life. So, by analogy, the Divine Will may specially 
project that most vital of all magnetisms, called the“ Holy 
Spirit,” to any part or particle of the universal whole—not 
arbitrarily, but in accordance with the eternal laws of wise vo- 
lition—awakening new life and energy in every world and ey- 
ery individual soul that receives it. 


ways was!” 


And, here, in connection with the truth of a Parental Prov- 


idence, comes in naturally the idea of the Maternal element in- 


Deity. It is common to speak of Him only as a Father; but 
does not the heart, equally with the reason, demand also the 
recognition of the Mother ? It.is written, “God [or rather 
Elohim, tz Gons,] created man in his own image. . . . male 
and female created he them.” Surely, mankind being male 
and female, proves the existence of the same distinction, in 
some read sense, in the First Cause. 
ceive of it? As two distinct Persons? Not necessarily. If 
the common theory of conjugality be true, neither man nor 
Woman alone is more than half a person! We are accus- 
tomed to speak of “two willing souls melting into one.” The 
highest conjagial angels are described by seers as being “ two 
in one”—that is, male and female counterparts so completly 
blended and absorbed into each other that to the vislon they 
appear as one in form. This cannot be the case with the forms 
of this rudimental state, but it is often approximated to in 
spirit by happily conjugated pairs even on earth. Further- 
more, the primal Deific Principles of Love and Wisdom, cor- 
responding to Life ‘and Form, ate readily apprehended as sus- 
taining the relation of positive and negative, or masculine and 
feminine, to each other. These hints suffice to show that 
there is, in the universal Parent, full ground for all that ten- 
derness of affection which the word Mother in its highest and 
holiest significance calls forth. Some persons use the phrase 
“Father God and Mother Nature;” but this does not meet the 
case, since Nature is but the external of God, while the dis- 
tinctions of masculine and feminine plainly run through all 
degrees, internal as well as external. 


NOTHING OR SOMETHING ? 


One word here on a question over which theologians and 
materialists have wasted an incalculable amount of breath. 
Did God make the material universe out of nothing? “Yes,” 
says the theologian, “for there was nothing to make it 
of!” “No,” affirms the materialist, ‘for out of nothing, 
nothing can be made. It therefore never was created, but al- 
The first answer is a palpable absurdity. The 
second is true in its premises, but mistaken in its conclusion. 
We prefer, with Swedenborg, to say, He made it out 
of Himsetr. Being himself, as to his inmust, the Essence of 
all substance, He includes within himself all forms of sub- 
stance that can possibly exist. That our earth, and by analo- 
ogy all other worlds, have been created or formed out ofgyate- 
rials previously existing—that is, gases—is now generally con- 
ceded. Of what these gases were produced, our analysis may 
not tell; neither can it affirm that they are the primal forms 
of substance. Whatever forms it may assume, it is incon- 
ceivable that a particle of essential substance has ever been 
added to that which always was, and is, and shall be. 


PRACTICAL ATHEISM. 


Finally, as to the term Atheist. This is usually applied to 
one who denies or doubts the proper personality of Deity. 
Such denial may be merely theoretical and comparatively 
harmless; or it may be practical and positively pernicious. 
The most important part, so to speak, of Deity, is the inmost, 
—the primal principles of Lovo and Wisdom; or, as mani- 
fested in action,—Beneficence, Order, Justice, Truth, Purity, 
Fidelity, Progress, ete. He who recognizes these and incor- 
porates them into his own daily life and, conversation, is a 
godly man, even though he be unable to conceive of a Personal 
Deity. He who denies these principles by a life of selfish- 
ness, disorder, injustice, untruth, etc., however orthodox may 
be his theories and professions, is a practical Atheist, whose 
influence is to be dreaded and his example shunned. 

Such, reader, briefly and crudely, are some of our ideas of 
God—ideas which Spiritualism has enabled us to entertain. 
Judge for yourself whether it can be justly charged with 
tending to Atheism and impiety. 

a ig ge es ee 
“He Ought to be Punished.” 

How common this remark, or something equivalent, in rela- 
tion to the perpetrator of any crime or wrong. “It is to be 
hoped that the villain will be arrested and brought to condign 
punishment,” is a more elaborate form of expression for extra- 
ordinary occasions. But was ever a villany enacted that was 
not duly punished? Is such a thing possible in the constitu- 
tion of human nature? We think not. No man can do a 
wrong, the least or the greatest, without inflicting a correspond- 
ing injury upon himself—the pain of which he will feel, sooner 
or later, so sure as he exists. The ever-present God within 
himself will not fail to arrest and bring him’‘to a just judgment. 

If the teachers and guardians of the public morals would 
but insist upon this momentous truth with half the zeal they 
manifest in propagating the opposite atheistical error—namely, 
that the wrong-doer escapes punishment when he eludes the 
officers of human law—-they would do far more for the estab- 


lishment of order in this world. 
a 


Fresh Fish versus Salt. 
Here is a live specimen just hooked out of the Atlantic :— 
« J find,” says The Professor, ‘that there is a very prevalent 
opinion among dwellers on the shores of Sir Isaac Newton’s 
Ocean of Truth, that salt fish, which have been taken from it 
a good while ago, split open, cured and dried, are the only 
proper and allowable food for reasonable people. I maintain, 
‘on the other hand, that there are a number of live fish still 
swimming in it, and that every one of us has a right to see if 
he cannot catch some of them. Sometimes I please myself 
with the idea that I have landed an actual living fish, small, 
perhaps, but with rosy gilla and silvery scales. Then I find 
the consumers of nothing but the salted and dried article insist 
that it is poisonous, simply because it is alive, and cry out to 
people not to touch it. I have not found, however, that peo- 
ple mind them much.” 
—__oO OS? 
Tur BıBLe AND ovr Pusiic Scnoots.—The Arguments in 
the case of the Eliot School Rebellion, by H. F. Durant, Esq., 
for the Defence, and Sidney Webster, Esq., for the Prosecution, 
have been published in a pamphlet by H. W. Swett & Co., 128 
Washington st., Boston. Both arguments are very able pro- 
ductions, but we regard that of Mr. Webster, who took ground 
against the enforcement of Protestant formuiaries upon Catho- 
lic children, a8 the sounder of the two. 


< 


Tus Beauty or Homrirr.—“ The spirit life,” said a de- 
parted friend in conversing with us the other day, “ is but an 
extension of the life begun on earth; only we lay off our 
stove-pipe hats and our haughty airs, and walk the streets of 
the New Jerusalem hand in hand like little children, ashamed 
of ‘the ‘ manhood ’ we once so much boasted.” 


Mr. Brrrran has been lecturing with, success for the past 
week or two at Macon, Ga. He is now about returning North 
and East. See his card under Personal and Special. 


But how shall we con- 


nc a a R 


History, like individual experience, abounds in life-prob- 
lems for which common philosophy furnishes no sufficient solu- 
tion. By ignoring the spiritual,—by leaving the so-called “su- 
pernatural” out of the account,—as is the custom with modern 
writers, we neglect the only clew which can possibly guide 
us through many an historic labyrinth of mystery and confu- 
sion. l 

We propose to illustrate this truth, not by studying the 
lives of ancient heroes, bards and seers, whose insight and in- 
spiration have dug the channels of history,—but by taking a 
less lofty and antique subject, which will answer our purpose, 
while it will perhaps amuse the most casual reader. 

The character of Timothy Dexter, self-styled “ Lord Dex- 
ter,” who flourished in Newburyport some more than half a 
century ago, appears so full of strange and contradictory traits 
that biography wonders at it. Some of the anecdotes of his 
“lordship” have almost passed into proverbs. The story of 
his sending warming-pans io the West Indies has given an 
American form to the old adage of “ Coals to Newcastle.” 

Other aneqdotes of: his marvellous stupidity and marvellous 
luck are equally authentic. Being told that there was a great 
demand for stay stuff for ships, he at one time bought up all 
the whalebone in the markets; an accidental monopoly that 
caused a rise in the price of the article by which he reaped 
great profits. During the French Revolution he became im- 
pressed with the idea that the royal family would retire to 
America; to meet which emergency, he purchased a large 
stock of provisions to keep them with when they should honor 
him with their company. 

Being the oniy “ lord” in America, he seemed to take it for 
granted that they would come directly to him. Although dis- 
appointed in this expectation, he had the satisfaction of selling 
his superfluous stock ata large advance, in consequence of a 
change in the markets. Another time he sent a ship-load of 
produce to the West Indies with orders to the captain to bring 
it home sgain if he could not get a certain price. Nobody 
believed that such a price could be obtained, as it was at least 
double that which produce was accustomed to bring at the 
West Indies. The ship, however, had scarcely reached its 
destined port, when some British vessels arrived that were in 
need of the cargo, and gladly took itat the captain’s own 
terms. Dexter also sent some woolen mittens to the same 
warm latitude. The warming pans were turned into ladles 
and skimmers—but what could be done with woolen mittens? 
Just at the proper time, an empty vessel, bound for the Baltic, 
came along, looking for a cargo of some kind, and purchased 
the goods at a round price. . 

In view of these singular “ chances” Dexter's critics and 
biographers have been puzzled to know whether he should be 
considered as insane, a fool, or a wise man in motley. That 
he was a person of extravagant vanity, gross ignorance, and 
shaliow mind, there can be no doubt. Yet that in all his 
speculations he was successful beyond the wisdom of the wisest 
is undeniable. 

What, then, is the secret of his extraordinary success,—his 


amazing ‘luck’? It isa littie singular that all who have |. 


written of Dexter’s eccentricities bave missed the spiritual key 
to his character. ay 

Among other things Lord Dexter did to acquire fame and 
greatness, was the writing of a book, which is probably the 
most heterogenous mass of ignorance, absurdity, and bad spell- 
ing, with occasional gleams of insight, ever printed at the au- 
thor’s own expense. In this literary attempt, entitled “© A 
Pickle for the Knowing Ones” we find the following signifi- 
cant passage, throwing light upon his speculations. We take 
the liberty of punctuating—the author of the “ Pickle” having 
placed all his stops on the last leaf of his book requesting his 
readers to “peper and solt it as they plese.” 

** One more speck—Drole a Nuf. I dreamed of warming pans three 
nites, that they would doue in the west inges. I got no more than for- 
ty-two thousand,—put them in nine vessels for diferent ports,—I 
cleared seventy per sent. The pans they made yuse of them for couk- 
ing—Bery good, masser, for coukey! blessed good, in Deade, missey ; 
got good handel! I found I was very lucky in spekkelation. I dreamed 
the good book was run Down in this Country; gone so Jow as halfe prise 
—the bibel I mean. I had the Ready cash. ` By holesale I bort twelve 
per sent under halfe prise. I put them into vessels for the west inges, 
and sent a text, all of them must have s bibel in every family, or if not 
they would goue to hell.— Here comes the good luck; I made one hun- 
dred per sent and little over.” i 

-The main point to be observed here is that Dexter dreamed 
of the speculations which turned out so “lucky.” Now what 
other inference can we draw, than that this man, so vain, 60 
shallow, so ignorant, was a medium for spiritual impressions? 
Dull and short-sighted as he was, far-seeing minds made him 
their instrument. Was it a company of waggish spirits that 
surrounded him? ora board of departed brokers hungering 
after their old occupation? or a society of satirical moralists 
whese design was to write out in this man’s career a burlesque 
upon riches, pomp, and titles ? 


Other acts of Dexter’s life show that he put faith in the 
revelations of spirits. “On atime,” says his biographer, 
‘Kuapp, “ Dexter had a bed of melons robbed night after night, 
of the richest and best of fruit.” He was advised to apply to 
Madame Hooper, a fortuue-teller, for information. The 
thief was shown to her, and she “represented him as a grave 
looking man, in drab clothes, one that was never suspected by 
the owner of the melons, but she distinctly told him how to 
find the house, and that there he would find several melons 
that had been marked by him. Precisely as he was directed 
he did, and there were his melons concealed, to be sold the 
next day.” 


From that time Dexter frequently consulted Madame Hoop- 
er, who, it appears, possessed unusual powers of clairvoyance 
and prophecy. He also put faith in the predictions of a cer- 
tain astrologer, of whom Knapp relates, while sneering at his 
pretended science: “ He said of himself that he should never 
die until the sun was blotted out of lhe heavens, and, to fix 
the credulity of thousands, expired in a miserable manner on 
tbe 16th of June, 1806, during the great and total eclipse of 
the sun on that day. He was stretched on his death-bed, so 
exhausted that he could not raise himself without assistance 
to gaze on the phenomenon. Being supported by some one and 
handed a piece of smoked glass to look at the sun, he reverted 
to his former philosophy, and at the moment of total darkness 
when all nature around him seemed distressed, the chiil of 
death came over him and he expired without a sigh.” 

Dexter also had a poet laureate, named Jonathan Plummer, 
an eccentric genius, of a religious turn of mind, who dreamed 
dreams and saw visions; and who, outliving his patron many 
years, finally hastened his own death by self-mutilation. 
When asked what prompted the horrid act, he replied that 
God commanded him three times; twice he refused ; but again 
the Spirit called him, and he b eyed. “ But now,” said he, 
“I begin to fear it was not God that ordered me, but the dev- 
il.” f . 


his ‘«Pickle,” and from the character of his associates, we are 
convinced that be was no mere lucky blunderer, but a man 
whose temperament, if not his qualities, fitted him for the re- 
ception of spiritual impressions, which are not always, as we 
know, vouchsafed in amplest measure to those who make wise 
and -virtuous use of their powers. , 


OS 
“THE CHRISTIAN RESURRECTION,” ETC. 
Sprixoriexp, lll., March 8th, 1859. 


Messrs. EDITORS or TRE Acr.—In your issue of March the 6th, you 
give a very interesting article on the subject of the ‘* Christian Resur- 
rection.” The idea presented is, as you remark, not a new one: prom- 
inent spiritualists having given expression to it within the past few 
years. Such being the fact itis a matter of surprise with me that 
Spiritualist papers should delay giving it notice until Mr. Sears comes 
out and gives it utterance in his ** Athanasia.’ Does Mr. Sears’ avow- 
al of his belief in the possibility of such a phenomenon make it any 
more probable or worthy of investigation than Davis’ or Harris’ views 
in regard to it? From what I have read of Mr. Sears’ ‘* Athanasia,” 
I do not perceive that he has uttered a single important thought which - 
haz not at some period been advanced through our spiritual mediums. 

A young man in this city who makes no pretensions to great scholar- 
ship, neither to great mediumship, gave the subject of your article a 
clear and full illustration, expressing the same idea while under spirit 
influence. He never read Davis’ works, nor Harris, nor Swedenborg, 
aud he uttered the sentiment long before Mr. Sears’ ‘* Athanasia’? was 
conceived. ; 

Now, my good brother Reformers, what appears mysterious to me is, 
that while the world is demanding of Spiritualism that it should revea} 
some new idea in the world of thought and intelligence—something 
that Orthodox leaders have not discovered—when a new idea is exhumed 
from the great quarry of all truth through spiritual mediumship, we 
must take no notice of it until some polished gun from fogydom mixes it 
in with his charge, and booms it out with a great noise, claiming it as 
part of Ais thunder—the result of his shrewd theological conceptions.— 
Why not give support to this begutiful idea when avowed by Mr. Davis, 
or Mr. Harris? Surely the pergeptions of our seers, in relation to im- 
portant phenomena of a spiritual nature, are more reliable than those 
who shut their eyes and close their reasoning senses against the present 
spiritual movement. i 


You say that Mr. Sears’ ‘* Athanasia” proves that Saint Paul teach- 
es this doctrine. I would be glad to see the passage in any.of Paul’s 
epistles where he even intimated that such might be the process of res- 
Christ’s resurrection,'and the one which was supposed to 


urrection. 
have such vast importance to the world rested in it, was always spoken 
of as that one which took place the third day after the Crucifixion, and 
which was believed by all his followers, to be the veritable flesh and 
bones body bf the man Jesus, which had always been with them. This 
continued attempt to make the Bible prove every new thought or idea 
shows such a disposition to a weak dependence on authority, that it 
merits the contempt of honest and liberal minded progressionists. I do 
not believe that Paul himself understood the philosophy of spiritual in- 
tercourse. No more did John, Peter and the rest of the prominent me- 
diums mentioned in the Bible. They were themselves overwhelmed with 
wonder at the manifestations produced through them. It was such a 
profound mystery to them that they could only account for it by attrib- 
uting the manifestations, both physical and menfal, to direct inspiration 
and interference of God himself. How then, could they have any 
knowledge of this transformation of the material into the spiritual? 
Yours for truth, < B. A. RICHARDS. 


RexaRKs.— If our friend's criticisms were intended to ap- 
ply to us(4. E. N.), we would say that we put forth substantially 
this idea of the Christian Resurrection in the first public lecture 
we ever gave on Spiritualism, several years ago,having derived it 
directly from the spirit-world. But the little favor it\then met 
with from spirits and spiritualists generally, caused us foy some 
time to reserve it for more mature consideration. Its anes 
forcible presentation by Mr. Sears, on independent grounds, re- 
assured our own convictions, and led us to think that the woxld, 
both spiritualists and others, might now be more ready for ‘its 
reception. It is not our habit to dogmatise on such questions, 
nor to accept of the opinions of others, whether spirits, seerp, 
or “ orthodox leaders,” without careful scrutiny. / 

As to what Paul, Peter and others understood and taught, 
while on the one hand, we do not look to them as final author- 
ities for what we should believe, yet, on the other, we see no 
justice in misinterpreting what they wrote. The writings of 
these men have been translated and explained to us by people 
who confessedly have had very crude ideas of spiritual things, 
and who have interpreted according to their own distorted con- 
ceptions. How, indeed, could they do otherwise? As fair- 
minded inquirers, we should go behind these interpretations of 
the translators and of the church, and give the writers credit 
for the best construction their words will bear. And we think 
no one can attentively read Mr. Sears’ luminous exposition of 
Paul’s pneumatology, without feeling that the old apostle has 
fared very shabbily at the hands of his materialistic expound- 
ers in all ages. So of all New Testament writers. The TRUTA, 
only, is authority; and that is just as good from the pen of 
Paul as from the lips of a modern seer—and no better. 

eg gs 
SPIRITUALISM IN TROY, N. Y. 

The Spiritualists of Troy have associated under the name of 
the « First Independent Congregation of the city of Troy.” 
The following articles drawn up by Mr. Tiffany, forming the 
basis of association : 

“ Being members of a common humanity we recognize God as our 
Father, and man ss our brother. 

We mutually covenant to live true, virtuous and religious lives. 

It shall ever be our aim to be right in spirit and to do right in deed. 

In our religious work we will strive for the perfection of our own 
character in every virtue; and also for the aiding of others in the like 
work, í 

The atonement we will seek, shall be that of harmony with God and 
his government. The salvation, that which is only attained through 
obedience to ali his requirements. 

We would ever recognize as the highest authority, God’s truth re- 
vealed in our own souls; and our higbest responsibility to God and Hu- 
manity dwelling in our own sense of Justice, Truth, Purity.” 

Our correspondent—Miss MELINDA A. Batt, of Troy, who 
furnishes the above—appends the following remarks: 

It will be seen by these articles, that the key-stone of liberty of con- 
science, is placed in the hands of every member of the association; and 
all that is required of Aspiration, is, to keep her sails eet in the right 
direction, and keep a good look out from her post of observation. This 
surely, is a principle that every true heart will fraternize, and when 
placed before a people as a standard of action, it becomes as it were a 
centre-light, arouud which all forms of thought may gather, and be- 
hold themselves in the eye of the All-Mind, to receive its approbation, 


or condemnation, just as its reflection from this compound magnetic 
lens accords with each one’s sense of the Beautiful, the True. 


oe 


Hierociypuics.—We have been favored with several pages 
of curious and elaborately executed hieroglyphics, of which we 
are requested to furnish “the true interpretation, and anser 
the same for good of the medeam” (we follow the orthography 
of the letter), the statement being added that the message is 
“ on bisness.” . 

We wish to inform all spirits, whether in or out of the body, 
that we lay no claim to “the gift of interpretation,” and prefer 
to transact all business matters in plain English. We never 
regard these mysterious scrawls, of which we have received 
many, as worthy of the least attention—believing that any sen- 
sible spirit who has anything of importance to say will put it 
in intelligible language. 


Correspondence, 


Notes by the Way. 


: New Yoax, March 31st, 1859. 

GENTLEMEN OF THE AGE:—The weeks are like birds of pasmge Sibay 
Sy swiftly away, but unlike the airy voyagers, they never return again, 
We linger behind, chroniclers of passing events—brief historians of 
the hour, culling the flowers of thought, plucking up the rank weeds 
of society, and preserving the good fruit for the benefit of those who’ 
are to come after us,—the links which bind the present with the past 
and the fature, in an endless and unbroken chain. But to end this ao~ 
liloquy, allow me to say, that New York is a great city and that there 
are many; people in it, all striving to obtain the bread of life; some hy 
their wit, some by their knowledge, others by toil, and the few live on 
the labor of many. It is both instructive and amusing to see some of 
the various and ingenious methods which are resorted to, to make soul 
and body keep company and live together in harmony. i 

In my many walks through the perfumed streeta of this metropolis, 
I meet many an odd character and see many strange things, some ac- 


countable and some unaccountable; among the latter class, at Jeast to | 


many wise heads, are the : 


DANCING HATS. 

Passing up Broadway (rightly named) amid the throng of fashion- 
able loungers and feminine dry goods advertisements, sweeping the 
dusty sidewalks with their magnificent silk dresses, we let them 
on, while we turn down Bleecker street among the more humble pedes- 
trians, and passing a few doors, suddenly descend into a sabterranean 
apartment where ** oysters and drink”? are dispensed to the votaries of 
Bacchus, Venus and the night. As we enter, the brilliant jeta of gas 
make the place cheerfal, and we tread lightly on the saw-dusted floor. 
There are a dozen or more gentlemen present. (We judge them them to 
be such by their clothes). They are discussing the various topics of the 
day, prominent among which were the war question, the death of Mike 
Walsh, ond other matters both spiritual and temporal. We listen to 
the sage remarks of an elderly gent with a white neck-cloth, who is ex- 
cusing his presence by saying that he is commanded to « prove all 
things and to hold fast to that which is good’* (the liquor ?) 

“ Do you wish to see the Peppergram, gentlemen? exclaims a 
young man with s smiling face, to whom all eyes are immediately di- 
rected. 

‘© That is what I came for,” equeaks a little man with a corkscrew 
nose, who has been carefully examining the room, the floor, and the 
furniture to discover the concealed wires or other apparatus by which 
the hatsare made to dance. 

The master of ceremonies now takes a seat near the centre of the room 
with accordeon in hand and opens the ** Peppergram”’ with the fullow- 
ing brief introductory : - 

“John, bring some of those hats here and let us see if they will oblige 
the gentlmen with a cotillon all round.’ 

Several dilapidated and venerable bats are at once forthcoming. 

“ May I examine those hats, sir?’ asks our corkscrew friend. 

«* Most certainly sir, they have been felt before this.” Several laugh 
at the attempted pun. Inspector pronounces the hats to be genuine, 
honest hats, and the operator places several of them a few feet apart 
before him with those of any of the company present who are ambitious 
to have their tilea join in the mazy waltz, The fingers of a Derter 
hand are now placed upon the keys of an accordeon which gives forth 
the inspiring strains of * Yankee Doodle Dandy,” ** Do they mias me 
at home” and other appropriate airs. For afew moments the castors 
appear to be stoically indifferent to the power of music. 

At length one grave hat bows partially to the company, which seems 
to be the signal for a general ‘* Right and Left,” and away they go, 
black, white, and grey, in a double shuffle, as though they really 
were conscious, intelligent, thinking hats. 

One gentleman who has been watching the movements very ‘closely 
now vouchsafes the opinion that it is a real spiritual manifestatiun, and 


offers to back up that conclusion with the contents of his portly purse. œ 


A more cautious individual is not so sure on that point and wants te 
“wait a little longer.” 


no opinion, nor attempts to account for the (to the bystanders) myste- 
rious power that makes the hats dance, but assures a learned doctor 
that if he will but take hold of his hand for a moment, he can impart 
to him sufficient influence to do likewise; and that if he will only opem 


his mouth, the hats will instantly fall over; all of which occurs, and | 


the disciple of Esculapius acknowledges himself a convert. Bat pass- 
ing from gay to grave, let us turn for a moment to the more sad real- 
ity, and say a word about 

MIKE WALSH, ; ` í 
who was recently found dead in an srea in Sixth Avenue. Two or 
‘three weeks before his unfortunate end, Mr. Walsh, with a couple of 
friends, were attending a Spiritualist circte held by Mrs. Hayden at 
Muneon’s rooms. At that sitting be asked the spirits if they weald 
tell him of the whereabouts of a friend of his, who, only a short time 
before, had suddenly disappeared, and who, it was said, was last seen 
coming out of the ‘*‘ Hone House,” where he himself, singularly enough, 
was go soon to leave on his walk of death to the gates of the other 
world, as it was the last place he left before he was found dead. 

HORACE GREELEY AND JUDGE EDMONDS. 


It affords me much pleasure to inform you, from the highest author- 
ity—the gentlemen themselvee—that Mr. Greeley, of the New York 
Tribune, has offered to Hon. Judge Edmonds the use of one column of 
his paper, once a week for ten weeks;-to present the facts and claims of 
Spiritualism. This is a very fair and generous offer, which the Judge 
has accepted. The first article of the serios_ has already been fur- 
nished to that paper. i. Mi : 

A DANIEL COME TO JUDGMENT. 


The secular and the religious press are often telling the world 
some misfortune or crime that has happened, as they say, through the 
influence of a belief in Spiritualism; just as though a man’s belief in 
the power of spirits to communicate would of necessity impel him to 
do a wrong act. The doctrine is about as erroneous as many other of 


their dilapidated notions. With just as much propriety might the- 


spiritual press ask if a belief in Christianity caused Sickles to kill Key, 
if Mrs. Sickles and Butterworth were Christians? I have been led to 
make these remarks from something spirits recently did, and Spiritu- 
alism did not do. 

A Rev. gentleman belonging to one of the stricter sects called at a 
medium’s rooms jn this city a few evenings since, evidently entertain- 
ing the belief that the spirits of the other world and the mediams of 
this, were no better than he was. The room being somewhat warm, it 
had the effect to raise the spirits in his stomach to his head, and he 
goon becume very loquacious. Wit being out, he expressed himself 
very freely—thought that frve-love doctrines were not so bad as repre- 
sented; hadn’t any objection tc making love to a pretty woman him- 
self; thought the church was too strict, and ought to allow more li- 
cense; for ‘‘are we not commanded to love one another t—didn’t 
Christ love Mary and Martha? ond don’t I love yout” addressing 
himself to the medium. Medium opened the door and showed the Rev. 
lover out into the cool air to refresh himself with the consoling refleq- 
tion that he had made a mistake in regard to the true character and 
mission of mediums. Will the anti-spiritual press give currency to the 
above fact and charge it to the Rev. gentleman’s belief in Christianity ? 
— Mrs, Spence bas given three lectures the past week at Clinton Hall; 
Mrs. Hatch one; so we have not been without a quaniam seficil of 
spiritual food. © Ever thine, wR 

nt - 

Witrmastic, Cr.—** Bro. Jabez Swan has been laboring here and 
speaking with his usual freedom of the character of all liberal people 
and sentiments. Under his influence the Orthodox news-vender was se 
far psychologized that he inserted in the copies of the Age and Banner 
a notice that he should no longer furnish those papers, on account of 
the skeptical character of those buying then; yet the Police Gazetie, 
aud novels, with ‘bundles of trash,’ cumber bis shelves. Bat be 
found he had for once, at least, ‘raised a spirit’ which threatened te 
injure his pockets. Thea he suddenly forgot his scruples, and has 
promised still to take cents from sinners, The Age and Bananer will be 
had by the people, at all events. Cordially yours, B.S. Warzu.’ © 


AxN Argon, Micu.—‘* You are aware that Mr. G. B. Stebbins is 
stationed here to speak Sundays for three months from Feb. 6th. Our 
meetings have steadily increased; the audiences are intelligent, asd ap- 
preciate the doctrines and principles so ably set forth by Mr. 5. We 


are now making arrangements to have Mr. S. remain with us ie ese 
year. 


Yours truly, -~ Jacos Voran.” 


The operator, or ‘“* mìddleum,”’” sets up no special claim, volunteers ` 


TH E 


A Word from California. 

A Subscriber at Stockton, Cal., writing on business, appends the fol- 
lowing: 

In this State we have some fifteen thousand Spirituslists, most of 
them good and true men snd women. In San Francisco, a Mr. Tyler, 
trance-thedium, is lecturing to crowded houses, with great success, as 
am informed. The friends of the cause are numerous in San Francisco, 
Sacramento and Marysville. Stockton contains quite a number, but as 
yet they have made no public demonstrations. Weare holding circles 
constantly, aod much good bas been done; church members are attend- 

l ly anticipate reclaiming some of them from the 


ing circles, and we fond! 
5 Mie May God grant us success, is my earnest 


“error of their ways.” 
prayer. ` 
We have five churches i 


rather liberal in their views, as most Californias clergymen sre, we | day mornings. A Conference is also held at the latter place regularly 
have thus far escaped s scathing at their hands. One of them is now | OR Monday evenings. : 


much interested in our glorious cause, has attended several circles, and 
is reading works on the sabject. He has preached progression beyond 
the grave, for years past. 

We are in great want of mediums, especially test mediums, as well 
as speaking mediums. Can’t you enlist some in our behalf? There is 
a great field for afew good mediums. None others need come here. We 
are a gold-seeking, and gold-loving people, I am sorry to say, and none 
but the most powerful mediums could arouse the masses from their gold 
worship. Californians are a liberal people, and good mediums would, 
no doubt, receive a fair recompense for their services; but if the mate- 
rial substance should prompt any one of their number to come to our 
shores, we say stay away. Though the ‘ laborer is worthy of his hire,” 
still we want no medium who has not more of the love of his fellow man 
at heart, ‘than of filthy lucre. God be with our cause. 


Yours in Bonds, R. B. Hatt. 


Poston and Vicinity. 


The Melodeon Meetings. 

«The self-hood of Genius’? was the subject of Mr. Wheeler’s inspira- 
tional discourse on Sunday afternoon. Genius is receptivity to the 
higher. All poets, artists, geniuses, are such by virtue of their sus- 
ceptibility to spiritual influences. They stand between the heavens 
and the earth, transmitting trutksto their fellows. We would not 
have this office of the soul considered abnormal, but as the normal and 
proper manhood and womanhood. Men speak great and divine things 
when they are merged in the infinite. It is the natural condition of 
every man to stand oxteriorly related with the material world, and in- 
teriorly with the spiritual. Let the internal senses be opened, and 
where the eye before saw but a horizon, it now discovers a universe; 
where you saw but a sun you find a Deity; and in the place of jarring 
discord you find heavenly harmony. Is thisa loss of individuality? 

- No; it is the true manhood vaulting into the throne and grasping the 
sceptre. This exaltation of the spiritual is the self-hood of genius, the 
dignity of mediumship, the glory of the office of seer. 

The gospel of independence has been preached; it is our mission to 
preach the gospel of submission. We would say, Thou art free, Q 
man! bat only free in a submission to the good, the Divine. You must 
forget yourself before you can be merged in the infinite; and you must 
be merged in the infinite before you can be elevated from your present 
condition. 

There are those who object to this doctrine, and contend for a bald 
individualism. They would have no sacrifice of the individual con- 
sciousness. But does the child when it reats on the bosom of the moth- 
er.lose ita individuality? As much does the seer lose his individuality 
when he rests sweetly on the bosom of Nature and receives the life 
which is bis sustenance and growth. All transitions are states of un- 
consciousness. : 

Aman yields to the influence of the higher, and the world calls him 

< fanatic, heretic; but he is safe, for he vibrates in harmony with the 
music of the spheres. All men are eloquent when they speak their own 
highest thought; they are enthusiastic, inspired. Then follow the best 
of your own genius; trust your own perceptions and intuitions; claim 
your heirship with the sages, seers, and prophets of the past. Trust 
in the God that is over us, and rest,—rest in harmonious activity. 

Wo present a few ideas from the evening lecture on ‘Impulse.’ Im- 
pulses are crystals of life, while principles are perfect spheres. The 
assertion has gone abroad that a life of impulse is the true life; but 
we affirm that the life of principles is the true one. Our impulses have 


Genius is health; inspiration is a gift to all. The old poets were 


quoted as we now quote Scripture. The true poet is always inspired. 


Bat if the thought is true, what matters who said it? If on hearing 
your thought my will at once accepts and acts upon it, it at once be- 
comes mine and God’s; and as soon as it becomes mine it breeds new 


thoughts within me. 


Literature is to you just as great as you are; and the past is exactly 
The same air passivg into the 


trachea of an ass will bray, and into the trachea of a nightingale will 


corresponding to your own growth. 


A profound mind is very rare, but such always exist. 
—— OO 


sing. 


' Three separate meetings are sustained by Spiritualists in Boston; at 
; the Melodeon on Sunday afternoons and evenings; at Democratic Hall, 
in this little city, but the clergymen, being Sabbath and Thursday evenings; and at No. 14 Bromfield street Sun- 


Bn i A 3 Se 

Miss Macoux, Susie Cure and others will speak at Democratic 
Hall (Mercantile Building.) Fast Day evening. 
lecture at the same place next Sunday afternoon and evening. 


F. L. Wapsworru lectured at Dearborn Hall, Roxbury, last Sunday 
evening, on the ‘* Appetite of the Soul.’’ > 


Various tems. 


seseesee “All good books,” says Dr. Spooner, ‘* are catholic.” An 
explanation being asked, he said, * I say so and can prove it, I think, 
fom the fact that all good books are very apt to keep Lent.’’ 
“I wonder why literary people are so afflicted with large 
noses.’’—Cor. Springfield Republican.: 

Why, that’s ‘* as plain as the nose on:a man’s face”? 
knows 80 much! ts 
“ Paps,” said a precocious boy to his father, “why do the 
Puseyites burn candles??? «s Why, Tom,” replied the matter-of-fact 
governor, ‘I suppose they are in the dark.” 


It is believed that the fathes of mankind never reproached 
his wife but once for the unhappy cause of their expulsion from Para- 
dise; she bitterly and recklessly replied, ‘*I don't care, Adam!’ He 
never again mentioned the subject. } 

By a Catholic Almanac aay published, it appears that 
in 1774 there were but nineteen priests in the colonies which declared 
their independence in 1776, and in 17/0 there were but one bishop and 
twenty priests in the United States. /In 1808 there were two bishops, 
sixty-eight priests and eighty churches. There are now forty-five bish- 
ops, 2108 priests and 2834 chure 


The editor of the uisville Presbyterian Herald, in 
replying to a subscriber who inqjtires how he should prevent young 
men from calling to see his daugthters on Sunday, says :— Call your 
daughters in, and make them »ecite the Catechism, and politely invite 
their visitors to come in and dee how well they can doit. In a month, 
you will not be any longer afonoyed that way.” 


Because they 


bye fne ete about a chap that went aboard the cars at 
Milwaukie, going eastwar€, who was “slightly mixed,” says the She- 
boygan Journal. He hønded two two-dollar bills to p2y his fare, and 
the conductor asked hig where he was going, when he replied, “Going 
toh—ll."? The condfuctor handed him back sixty-five cents and told 
him he would have tof get off at Madizon. 


Sewaan s There once lived in Worcester quite a witty painter by the 
name of Weston. f Old Dr. Bancroft being desirous to have the Com- 
mandments put yp in his church in a handsome style, applied to him 
to furnish them,fand was very particular that he should have clear 
stuff, what they carpenters call good, handsome board. <‘*O yes,” said 
he, ‘“ I undg#stand—you want the Commandments without the nots in 
them.” 


<+... Dr. Hatch, (so he says) while attempting to speak to Cora 
at thé cfouclusion of s lecture, was set upon by her spiritual friends. 
He co¥ppliments them incidentally in a letter of explanation, by ob- 
servifng that if he were an artist, and desired to draw a tableau of a 
Scenge in———(where the Cochituate water pipes never burst,) “ he 
shogald select the one the Spiritualists presented, countenances as well 
agf attitudes.’ If he wanted a head-devil, a glance at a looking-glass 


"might assist him in completing the picture. — Gazette. 


....... John S. Holland of Pembroke, Christian county, Ky., of- 


little to.do with abstract right and wrong; an indigested dinner shall | fer\s a reward of $150 for the capture and return to him of Thomas 
change their whole course; bùt principles exist forever. Have you as- | Wipitlock, a Methodist preacher, twenty-eight years old and weighing 
certained a principle of your own existence ? live it, at whatever cost | Oyfe hundred and seventy-nine oro hundred and eighty pounds. If 


to yougself. If you are diseased seek for health; for only the healthy 
maa can be truly religious. Our sins have not their origin in total de- 
pravity; it is that we have placed ourselves in relation with things fh- 
imical to our nature; and we must suffer the consequences till westome 
into harmony with law. Ho is not pious who is simply negatyMe, who 
has no passions, no appetites to subdue; but he who strugg#es to over- 
_come his own impulses and temptations and to live in q@formity with 
the highest law he can discover. The lesson of a Whafle life is nothing 
more than a knowledge of the Divine law and Zits application to our- 
selves. What we should pray for is, a sound mind and a sound body; 
for it is impossible to save the soul unlesgge save the body; that is, 
it is impossible to redeem the one from disease and restore it to health 
unless we redeem the other also. 3 , 


At the close of each lecture tha medium gave eome poetic improvisa- 
tions, which were correct {JR metre, easy and natural in delivery, 
and well adapted to tha subject treated. While Mr. Wheeler's dis- 
courses lacked coneg utiveness, and were too diffuse and repetitious, 
they evinced paer and capabilities of a high order. Mr. W. is des- 
ined to aed omplish much good; and we shall look to see the truths 
which he utters presented in a more compact and consolidated form as 


he progresses. ` 
—_— a 


Emerson on Originality. 

Ralph Waldo Emerson—held in the estimation of many to be the man 
of the age—is delivering a course of lectures at Freeman Place Chapel, 
on Wednesday eveningz. He talks in his usual epigrammatic, almost 
paradoxical way. We attempt the difficult task of presenting a few 
notes of his lecture on originality. 

Whoever looks at the insect world must have remarked the extreme 
deiight htey take in suction. This constitutes the main part of the in- 
sect’s life. So it is with mammals and with man in early life. And so 
it ia with a scholar. Whoever looks into a library will find the scholar 
engaged in this sweet function. Life can never be bitter to him who 
loves reading. What we most desire is the book which shall be to us 
what the picture toy-books were to our childhood. The debt of man 
kind is great to the past; the most original owe much to those who 
have preceded them. Many modern jokes come from Rabelais, as s 
river from a rivulet; and could we know Rabelais, we should find the 
rill which supplied his rivulet. Many fables occur in all languages; 
such as “Jack and the Bean-Stalk,’’ ‘‘ The Wandering Jew,’ etc. 
The popular story of the man who hung his bugle by the chimney fire 
and a tune thawed out, is found in Greece in Blato’stime. Our nur- 
sery tales, «Mother Goose,’’ came from India, and have been warbled 
by nurses of children for unknown thousands of years. Dante ab- 
sorbed the teachings of Thomas Aquinus and the cther ancient ‘ doc- 
tors,’’ and thus it comes to us. Our psalms and liturgies are a growth 
from those centuries old; and the Bible is like an old cremona which 
has been played upon thousands of years. 

Yet truth is always present. It only needs to lift the iron lids of the 
mind’s eye to read it. Minds of parellel elevation have seen paralle 
truths, in all ages. Swedenborg said, every soul exists in a society 
of souls, and that influences pass into and nourish it as from a mother 

‘toachild. In sleep those spirits that surround a soul offer him sug- 
gestions which are reproduced when he is awake. But it seemed to the 
speaker that we are not surrounded by a small circle, but by one in- 
cluding every being of alltime. We are rivulets fed from every moun- 
tain and height in Nature. , 

Were the first men the only original, and we all caves-droppers? 
Men live in a world of truth and yet prefer to quote. Our language, 
our thoughts, our religion are but quoted. But the Divine never 
quotes; it is and creates; it resides in the new. Talent says things 
-that it never beard but once; Genius says things it never heard. It is 
a presumption against a man when he begins to cite authority. It is 
plain that he has no valuable thoughts of his own. Men speak of im- 
-mortality; bat when they begin to quote I am satisfied they have noth 


pg for me. 


Fought in a free state the reward is but $100. Has anybody seen a 
Christian minister loose; of about this age and weight? If so, there is 
a chance to make something handsome by sending him back to his snx- 
ious master in Kentucky, and at the rame time to dispel his singular 
illusion that he is responsible for his ministerial movements to a higher 
master, i 

EREA A Paincery Mepium.—The British Spiritual Telegraph 
is informed that Prince Adelbert, the brother of the king of Bavaria, 
is not only a full believer in the facts of modern Spiritnalism, but is 
himself a medium of a high order. It seems that, among the facts of 
the Prince’s experience, he has-lately been informed by-the spirits that 
an entirely new musical instrument is soon to be invented by them and 
put before the world. The same paper notes it as a singular fact that 
a similar announcement concerning a new musical iustrument, has 
lately been made by the spirits to a gentleman of the editor’s acquaint 
ance in England. 

NE Pious Wan-Murper.—Old Gov. Hull used to relate with 
great humor, the peculiar manner in which old President Stiles of 
Connecticut, told him of his only military adventure, Speaking of the 
war, (the revolution then raging) the sufferings of our people, and the 
barbarity of the enemy, he said :—** When they came up here, I saw 
our people, all turning out under arms to meet and fight them, but 
Thad’nt fired a gun in twenty years. I knew the red coats had no 
business here, so I got down my gun. I cleaned it up, and followed 
our people to mark the enemy. We soon came near them, and the 
firing begun. I drew up my gun, though I had not fired 'a gun in 
twenty years, Idrew a fine sigbt ons red coat, prayed the Lord to 
take his soul right to Heaven, shut my eyes and pulled the trigger.” 
Sent right to heaven! ` 

ORERE One of the public sayings of Prof. Hitchcock of New York, 
which has exposed him to serious charges of heterodoxy, was this: ‘It 
has been clumsily held that Adam was a federal or representative man 
—I know not upon what grounds; but this I know, I did not vote for 
him! This is paralleled by Candace’s declaration on the same sub- 
ject in Mrs. Stowe’s minister’s Wooing: ‘‘I did’nt do dat ar’ for one, 
I’s got good mem’ry—allers knows what I does—neber did eat dat ar’ 
apple—neber esta bit ob him. Don’t tell met”? And Candace’s 
wholesale faith, when she afterwards concluded to take the whole creed 
without a why or wherefore, will be an excellent model for Prof. Hitch- 
cock, when he desires to purge himself from heresy; *‘ I did eat dat ar’ 


apple—I eat de whole tree, an’ swaBawed cbery bit ob of it, if you say 
80.” ated { 


EnaA SPIRITS IN CALIFORNIA.— Vallecto,California, has been ex- 
cited for two weeks about the supposed doings of a ghost in a house 
occupied by a family in that town. Every night, says the Calaveras 
Chronicle, loud knockings have been beard in the house, sometimes in 
the garret, at others against the partitions and again upon the tables— 
sometimes upsetting tables, chairs, &c., and raising a general row 
throughout the house. A medium was gent for, but the spirit refuses 
to communicate with any one but the gentleman of the house, and he 
refuses to communicate with the spirit. How they will settle matters 
remains to be seen. The spirit informs the mediam that he will not 
leave them in peace until he obtains an interview with the person de- 
sired. The editor of the San Andres Independent, referring to the 
same ghost, saya: ‘* He will rap and stamp upon the floor and weath- 
er-boarding, each knock of his invisible mallet increasing the amaze- 
ment of the watchers. So far he (or perhaps she) has baffled every 
effort at detection. The ‘critter’ is absolutely intangible, uncomeat- 
able, and pronounced by judges a ‘genuine’ ghost!’ 

o E 


PASSED TO SPIRIT LIFE.—March 12, 1859, Many M. Bexnert wife 
of Henry Barron, of Pepin, Wisconsin, and daughter of G. B. Bennett, 
formerly of Auburn, N. Y. 


Painesville, O., 22d ult., Mrs. CoRNELtTA M., wife of Joel Tiffany, 
Esq., aged 47 years. 


Miss Magoun will also 


Heo Pork md Vicinity. 


Conference at the Lyceum, Clinton Hall, Astor Place, 
Farpay Evexina, April lst. 

Question: ‘* What do we know of the spirit-world t’ 

De. Orton: In reply to the proof offered that the spirit world isa 
parallel of this, made up of good and evil, the deniers of evil enter- 
tain us with philippics against the Mosaic doctrine of retaliatory pun- 
ishment. It was difficult to see what this had to do with the point. It 
was well known that he was no believer in retaliation either on this 
plane or any other. If a man is a bad man here, it is not because his 
fellows or any higher powers, bave compelled him into that condition 
as a punishment; but he is what he is of his own free choice, as the ne- 
cessary result of his course of life. The same is true of the spirit 
world. Men are evil there not as a retaliatory punishment, not by de- 
cree of the Deity, but because having vitiated their affections, they 
find their delight only in the gratification of their perverted passions. 
The law of punishment is this: Every act has bound up within itself a 
train of consequences, good or evil, which reverts on the actor. When 
evil becomes aggressive, it is proper and necessary to force it back, and 
restrict it within harmless bounds; but this is not punishment. It is 
simply affording protection to those who have need of it. On this prin- 


er. Such will alternately be the rule adopted among men—to protect 
the weak, and rely on active kindness and improved conditions of life, 
to soften and elevate the depraved. 

What more of interest is there to be said with regard to the nature 
and conditions of the spirit world? ‘Tf it be true that every individfal 
thing is what it is by reason of an individualized spirit within it, which 
thus ultimates its form and quality in matter, and that a spirit on any 
plane when once individualized, has passed beyond disintegration, and 
can not cease to be, then it is easy to determine the substantial nature 
and appearance of the spirit world—as easy and certain as is the solu- 
lution of a simple problem in mathematics. In that event, the spirit 
world on all its planes, is an exact counterpart of the natural. For his 
part he had no doubt of the correctness of this position. Hence on go- 
ing to the spirit world he anticipated finding valleys and hills, lakes 
and rivers, trees and flowers, birds and beasts, dwellings and temples 
—in short, on the different planes, everything we have here in increas- 
ed perfection and beauty, but in every respect as real. The spirit world 
must be a something, or a nothing; if it be a something, it is impossible 
to conceive that it should be anything different from this. For the same 
reason he expected to find there like modes of life—room for a free play 
of all the affections, for the prosecution of the arts, and the cultivation 
of the sciences. It is not reasonable to suppose that our rudimentary 
state and training here,the faculties we develop and the tastes and hab- 
its we form, are to fit us for nothing, and to lead to nothing. Besides 
it is needful to our happiness that there should be no sudden break in 
our career. A person suddenly separated from a lifelong occupation, is 
almost certainly made miserable, and sometimes even insane by the re- 
action. Hence it is that on going to the spirit world, each one may fol- 
low his old avocation until he becomes interested in something else.— 
There is material at hand for sll work and culture. The builder mny 
build, the farmer plow and sow, the artist paint, the student delve in 
books. The arts and the sciences we have here are but a reflex of what 
exists in the spirit world, and we shall probably never reach a plane of. 
life so elevated, as to take us beyond them. Z 

Mr. Braprorp: What is the distinction between a good man and a 
bad man ? . 

Dr. Onron: The condition of his affections. Aman is as his loves. 
If he loves gross and hurtful things’, he follows them out in his acts ir- 
respective of the injury he may do himself or others, and associates 
himself with his like. In determining the good or the bad of a man, 
the intellect does not come into the account. Many of our worst vil- 
lains are very strong in the head. In mental power they are giants, in 
heart, devils. Happiness relates to the affections, not at all to the in- 
tellect. We are happy, as we are kind, loving, benevolent and ’wor- 
shipful; and miserable, as we are severe, uncharitable and selfish. In 
intellectual strength Spiritualists have astonished the world; their lack 
is in the heart—in their failure to bring up the affection on to an equal 
level, and to recognize the fact that man needs something higher and 
nobler than himself, to worship. Even the good man, as the world 
goes, who scorns to do a wrong to his fellow, if his aspiration and wor- 
ship are fixed on nothing higher than his own intellectuality, is in truth 
but a monument of intensified selfishness; and in the choice of his su- 
preme love, has erected an impassable wall between himself and the 
realities and possibilities of that glorious angelic manhood, for which ho 
was designed. $ 

Mer. Bravrorp: He was at first greatly prejudiced against Spiritu- 
alism, but after the death of his wife snd daughter, happening in the 

company of a medium, he received such proofs of their presence, as to 
convince him of the truth of spirit communion. Since that time he 
had had a varied experience, and had become somewhat developed him- 
self. He had enquired of his spirit friends about bad spirits, and had 
received for answer that there were undeveloped ones, but none mali- 
At one time he had a five dollar gold piece which he had long 
A voice seemed to say to him one day, “‘put it 
away or you wili lose it.” After a little time the injunction was re- 
peated, and finally for the third time, with increased earnestness. He 
then put the piece away, and an evening or two after, on returning to 
his house, was accosted on the steps by two men, who pretended to be 
drunk and undertook to force their way into the hall. 
them with some trouble, but found when they were gone that they had 
robbed him of his wallet, with the dollar or two of change remaining 
in it. 

Dr. Hatrocg: Dr. Orton maintains that evil exists in tbe spirit 
world and reficcts its shadow on this. The conclusion he had come to 
was, that our old Mosaic notions so color the manifestations as to make 
them take on this appearance. Those of us who insist on basing our 
beliefs on facts, hold that whatever comes through a medium, partakes 
of the medium. 
impossible. If one fact could be produced where the malice of the spir- 
it is clear, that would end the argument. But things change in ap- 
pearance according to the stand point from which they are viewed.— 
Hence we insist on facts. Until lately the existence of a spirit world 
has been merely hypothetical. Now itis proved. Let its conditions 


cious. 
carried in his wallet. 


clopedists were not moved by the words of Isaiah or Swedenborg. Such 
men require facts. Mrs. Spence who spoke on this question at our last 
session, has reached the conclusion that there are many unhappy be- 
ings in the spirit world. But look at the facts by which she sustsins 
her position—a Methodist girl supposed to have been possessed, who 
was released by a word and a glass of water, and other instances of a 
similar character. It ig not true that death makes no change. Every 
change is a progress. Our first birth isa progress. From youth to 
puberty is a progress, and from ignorance to intellectuality. Another 
change occurs on passing into the spirit world, in the viewa man takes 
of himself. He comes then to see himself as he is. Take the child.— 
Locked up within him is the conjugal love. Of this he is entirely un- 
conscious, until puberty gives him birth into it. Men are walking in 
our midst who are entirely mistaken with regard to themselves; and 
| others there are whom the world entirely mistakes, Cheever thinks a 
slaveholder a devil, while on the otber hand a Baltimore quaker when 
à required by his society to give up his slaves, refused on conscientious 
scruples, and accepted excommunication rather than turn his negroes 
unprotected onthe world. Again, the crimes that horrify us in the 
public papers, are the exceptions even in the lives of those who com- 
mit them. Men can not live always with murder in their hearts. But 
when some wretch kills his fellow, the enormity of the act drives out of 
our remembrance everything else. How much of human love for fath- 
er, mother, wife and children, he may have exhibited in his life, we 
never stop to inquire. ; 

De. Orton: But a smali part of men’s evil acts are induced by mal- 
ice. The seducer has no ill-will towards the victim whom he wantonly 
ruins. His passions are perverted, and he is willing to trample on 
anything and auybody in order to gratify them. So with the avari- 
cious man who robs ‘his neighbor of bis farm. He holds no malice 
against him. And the same is it with the ambitious man who beats 

. down his rival, and mercilessly elevates himself on his ruin. The 
game law applies to the spirit plane. Spirits, in the wrong they may 
do us, are not so much influenced by malice, as by the determination 
to gratify through us their appetites and passions, To achieve this 
there are multitudes who will patiently practice every species of hy- 
pocrisy and craft. But Dr. Hallock calis for proof of malice. Would 
he accept it? The speaker then related several instances of personal 
injury, breaking of furniture, and apparently cruel deceptions prac- 
ticed by spirits; and closed by saying that there was much Btill behind, 
no less convincing, which would not bear a public relation. 


SPIRITUAL 


ciple, there is reason to believe, God acts, on this planeand every oth- 


He got rid of 


In the movement of ponderable bodies interpolation is 


also be proved. The disciples of Fanny Wright and the French Ency- 
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Me. Brosa: His experience coincided with that of the last speaker. 
He agreed with him also in the picture he had drawn of the spirit 
world. There every one is in his own love, and it is in the gratifica- 
tion of this that wrong is done. In his circle all was pleasant at first. 
The spirits all professed to be good, but ultimately they instituted a se- 
ries of deceptions and wickedness which forced them to break it up. 
Acinal violence on the part of the spirits is rare, for the reason that 
they cannot get a sufficient control. The harm to mind and morals is 
greater than that to the body. Still persons are made sick by them. 
His wife was greatly injured. 

De. Haiocx: Trim the evidence down and no sign of malice wonld 
be found. J.R. 0. 


Spiritul Tanifestations. 


The Spirit Voice, 
Mrs. Janz Enmtxa Locke, late of Boston, the author of the following 
poem, was aroused at midnight by a voice as of same one repeatedly 
calling her by name. No person was astir in the house and none 
abroad in the street. All was silence, as the hour would indicate. The 
impressions and feelings incited by the strange incident she embodied 
in verse a short time subsequent to the event, and published in a recent 
number of the Maine Spectator, as follows: 
I heard it at the midnight hour, 
Afar upon the blast; 
‘What was it? some blest angel power 
Some spirit rushing past? 


It came amid my slumbera deep, 
Still calling, calling me; 
A measure sweet the chime did keep, 
As some sweet melody. 
I heard it, and my soul awoke, ra 
My eyelids quickly raised— g 
Whose were the loving lips that spoke ? 
And round me wild I gazed. 


Again the silvery accents cama, 
Still closer to my ear; 
Repeating o’er my childhood’s name 
In tones familiar—clear. 
“ Say—say who art thon, friend?” I cried, 
“ Why art thou here to-night ?” 
And but the darkness there replied 
To waiting ear and sight. 
And yet the echo lingered still, 
Tili ready seemed my feet 
To follow that mysterious will— 
That call so tender, sweet. 
But must I know it was a voice 
Of phantom, or of spell, 


Framed with such tenderness of choice, 
That I should heed it well. 


Btill, still whence came it through the dark, 
My slumbering heart to stir? 

From some long-wrecked or perilled bark, 
Waiting the comforter? 

From some dear, distant dying one, 
As from hia agony 

He put his seraph pinions on, 
And took his trackless way ? 

Some passing soul—no, not unshriven, 
8o rapturing was its tone! 

Perchance would beckon me to heaven, 
Nor wander there alone. 

Or came it from winged watchers fair, 
Gathering around my feet, 


‘Whose truant whispers on the air 
Fell audible and swect? 


What spirit to mine own did call? ° 
Still must I ask and wait? 
For sure no footsteps trod the hall, - 
None lingered at the gate. 
Al, all was dark and dread, £ 
In mimicry of Death; " 
And but the wind-god kept his tread, 
On the scared midnight breath. 


And yet who woke me so to list? 
Oh God! I fain would know! - 
It seemed tho voice of one in tryst,} 
I heard long, long ago. 


It came so softly to my ear, 
So sweetly to my heart, 

I could but pause—I could not fear, 
Or bid it e’en depart. 

Oh spirit, spirit, come again, 
And whisper to my soul! 

Nay, call aloud, nor call in vain, 
But keep my heart’s control. 


And what thou wouldst, oh, speak it all! 
And what thou wouldst with me; 

Bo will I wait thy midaight call, 
And answer back to thee. 


But a few days transpired after the appearance of this poem before 
the mysterious problem was solved by the fair and gifted writer. She 
was indeed ‘* beckoned to heaven,’? whence she may now whisper to 
her earthly friends, like the mysterious visitor that summoned her to 
the spirit-home. 
+o —— 

Do Angels Visit the Earth? 

“ Behold the angels of God ascending and descending.”—Gen. 28: 12. 

Many cases are related of the last moments of persons, whose minds 
were clear and their senses perfect, having visions of angels. It is 
said ihat a child of the Rev. Ashbury Rozel,.an eminent Methodist 
minister, who died some years ago at Alexandria, Va., when it was 
dying looked up with an expression of intense pleasure, and putting 
forth its arms exclaimed, ‘* Father! father!’? when its spirit winged 
its way, in that father’s bosom, to its home in heaven.. The father 
had in life been exceedingly devoted to his child, and though he had 
preceded it to its final home, he returned to bear it hence. 

A stranger recently died in thiscity after a protracted illness. A 
short time befure his death, he said to a kind gentleman, (who had ta- 
ken him to his own rooms, when he was with friends and without mon- 
ey, far away from home, sick, weary, without where to lay his head, 
and there ministered to his wants with oll the kind attentions a brother 
could bestow for months:) 

“Two men, clothed in white, are waiting for me. They came last 
night and said I must go. They look at me very kindly. Do you 
know I went out with them last night, and they conducted me all 
around the city? They are very gentle and kind.” 

Who can say this poor man was not accompanied by ministering an- 
gels? Kind spirits in the flesh had attended to his wants while he 
lived, and good angels came to conduct him home, when the vital spark 
left its earthly abode. 

“Oh, death, where is thy sting? 
Oh, grave where is thy victory ?” —San Antonio Herald. 
-e 
Curious Story of Major Andre’s Sister. 

Miss H. B. was on a visit to Miss Andre, and, being very intimate 
with the latter, shared her bed. One night she was awakened by the 
violent sobs of her companion, and upon entreating to know the cause, 
she said: “I have seen my dear brother; and he has been taken pris- 
oner.” 

It is scarcely necessary to inform the reader that Major Andre was 
then with the British army, during the heat of the American war. 

Miss B. soothed her friend, and both fell agleep, when Miss Andre 
once more started up, exclaiming, ‘‘They are trying him as a spy,” 
and she described the nature of the court, the proceedings of the judge 
and prisoner, with the greatest minnteness. : 

Once more the poor sister’s terrors were calmed by her friend’s ten- 
der representations, but a third time she awoke screaming that they 
were hanging him as a spy, on a tree, and in his regimentals, with 
many other circumstances. There was no more sleep for the friends; 
they got up and entered each in their own pocket-hook the particulars 
stated by the terror-stricken sister, with the dates, and both agreed to 
keep the source of their own preventiments and fears from the poor 
mother, fondly hoping they were indeed built cn ‘‘the baseless fabric of 
a vision.” : ` i 

But, alas! soon as news, in those days, could cross the Atlantic, the 
fatal tidings came, and, tothe deepawe as well as the grief of the 
young ladies, every circumstance was exactly imparted to them ae had 
been shadowed forth in the fond sister’s sleeping fancy, and hai hap- 
pened on the very day preceding the night of her dream! 


BOSTON, NEW YORK AND CHICAGO, APRIL, §° afta. 

a 
LETTERS Recervep.—T Burdick, R Cook 2, F Josselyn, @ Puffer, W Witdiecsi.. 

W R Dickerson, R B Hall, M C Hoyt, F Lewis, A 8 Cooke, J Pray 21, S'N halts, 

E F Rowe, L Carpenter, O Brigham, S K Terry, M Harris, BS Thompee, ONE, 

Kennedy, J H Shepherd, J Dodge, J W Fuller, 5 Barry, W Holton, A Stone, B F Bae. ` 

pree, P A Bullard, A C Estabrook, Strickler & Bro, G Brown, J Volland, B E Grissom,” 


. W M Savage, F Loomes, G Barnard, W Chase, T Knott, L G Rich, E B Wheelock, M 


L Port, F Eppes, M W Carpenter, W B Smith, J Smith, S B Bulkeley, M Howser. 


SPECIAL AND PERSONAL. ‘ 

8. B. Brirran will return. from his long Western and Southern tour about the mid- 
dic of April, and will spend the spring, summer and aùtuinn in the Eastern and Mid- 
dle States and the Brith Possessions. His fnends iy New Engiand, New York and 
elsewhere at the North, who may require his services from and after the first af May, 
either on Sundays, or for philosophical, popular and practical lectures—te be deliv- 
ered through the week, will address him at New York, or at Newark, N.J., his present 


residence. 
pee: 


Misa Euwa Harptnce begs to apprise her friends that her address in future wiii be 
No 8 Fourth Avenue, New York, where all communications sbeald be addressed., 
Miss Hardinge will lecture in New York and vicinity during April; in Providence, 
Worcester and vicinity during May; In Lowell, Portland and Oswego during June. 
In September next Miss Hardinge will proceed via. Pittsburg to Bt. Louis, Memphis, 
and other places West and South, and requests applications for Iectures in those sao- 
tions of the country to be addressed as above as soon as possible, in order jthet she 
may complete her route for the coming winter. 

—— m 

Rox. Warnes Criss lectures April 10th in Cincinnati, 0.; 14th, in Dayton; 18th 
and 20th, in Milan; 24th, in Cleveland; 29th to May 2d, in Chagrin Falls; May Lith, 
in Adrian, Mich; 17th, in Albion; 22d, in Battle Creek; 25th and 36th, Harmonia 
(acar Batlle Creek); 29th, Kalamaroo; June 2d, 3d, 4th and Sth, Grand Rapids; th 
and 10th, Grand Haven; 10th and 26th, Chicago, Il; July 10th, Geneva, O. 

a ac. 

L. Jund Pauper is engaged to continue during the month of April with the Seccad 

Bociety of Spiritualists in Providence, R. L, at which place he may be addrensed Ser 


the present. 
3 à : 3 
H. P. Farto will lecture In Providence, R.I., Sunday, Aprit 10th. Friente. 
in the vicinity of Providence wishing to engage his services for week evenings during 
bis stay in that city will please addreas him in care of Henry Simon, Mo. 260 Friend. 
ship street, Providence, R. L. 
———— 2? . 
- HL. L. Bowxrs will give free lectures and public tests of his powers, by having ex- 
penses paid. Address, Natick, Mass. 
re i 
E. 8. WarrLrRg, inspirational speaker, may be addressed until further notie at 
the Fountain House, Boston, Mass. He is engaged in Conn. and Boston until April Lith. 
— + ý 
Mrs. J. W. Ccnnter will lecture as follows: Westerly, R.I., April Sth, Tth ami 
Sth; Milford, N. H, May 15th. 7 
O 
Pror. Partox and Awaxpa M. Serscs will respond to invitations to lectere ad 
dressed to Jamestown, N. Y. 
Rev. Joux Prearoxt will receive calls to speak on Spiritualism. Address, West 


Medford, Mass. 
C + @ ee 


Ferzrxix J. Gcexsr, inspirational speaker, will answer calls to lecture en Sundaya 

and week-day evenings. Address, South Hanson, Mess. t29 
+ 2 

Msss Sanan J. Inian, the celebrated test rapping medium, may be addreased at 

Victor, N. Y. care of M. Wright. 
eg A 

Muss A. W. Srracce speaks at Lowell, Mass, the first two Sundays im April; im 

Worcester, Mass. the lest; in Portand, Me., the first four Sundays im May. 
—_——— +e 
Pror. J. E. Cucecmite can be addressed at No. 202 Franklin street (abewe Race), 
Philadelphia, for lectures an Beligion, Politics, and Society. 
eS 
En rxe FLD Acam.—J. 8. Loveland, the first lecturer in behalf of Splriteaiion ta 
New Eagiand, proposes to enter the field and devote his energies anew to the defense 
and elucidation of Rational Spiritualism. 

Address, care of Bela Marsh, Boston, *fass. N.B. A special lectere (where és 

sired) upon the Exposers and Exposures of Spiritualism. 
——————-_—_-o-—_______. - æ 

Loatxe Moopr will tecture on Spiritualism and its Telations as follows: South 
Dedham, Apcil 5th and 6th; Walpole, 7th and 8th; Foxboro’, 10th; MansSeld, 1Mh 
and 13th; Norton, 14th and 15th. 

Will some friend in cach place, who may sce these notices, make al meodfal ar 
rangementa, without farther request? f 

EN Ae TT a 
MEETINGS IN BOSTON. 

E. Z. Wurstwe will speak at the Melodeon, on Sunday nert, at 3 amd 712 
olock, P. M. 

Meetrnes at No 14 Bromrratp Sr.—A Spiritualist meeting is held every Sunday 
taorning, at 10 1-2 o'clock. 

A Gonfefence Meeting is held every Monday evening at 1 1-2 Shock. 

Meetings for trance speaking are held every Sabbath, at usual church hoors, is 
Democratic Hall (Room No. 3) Mercantile Building, Summer street. A circle is held 
at the same place every Thursday evening, for which good mediums are engaged. 
Admittance 10 cents. 


MEDIUMS IN BOSTON, 


J. V. MANSFIELD, Medium for answering Seated Letters, may be addressed a 
No. 3 Winter street, Boston (over G. Turnbull & Co.'s dry goods store). é 

Teaxs—hMr. M. devotes his whole time to this business, and chargea a fee of $I 
and four postage stampe to pay retarn postage, for his efforts to obtain an answer, but 
does not guarantee an an@Wer for this sum. 

Persons who wish a guarantee will receive an answer to their letters, or the letter 
and money will be returned in thirty days from its reception. Charge fer 
guarantee, $3. - 

No letters will receive attention unless accompanied with the proper fee. 

Mr. Mansfield will receive visitors at his office on Mondays, Wednesdays and Bat- 
urdays. Persons are requested not to call on other days. sew 

Mrs. ADA L. COAN has, at the request of many opposed to Spiritualism, as well 
as the general desire of the friends, taken rooms at No. 5 Hayward Place, where she 
will give sittings by the hour, from 9 A M till 6 P M. Terms $1 per hour for one er 
two persons, x 

Mrs. A. W. DELAFOLIE, the Independent Clairvoyant, Electropathist and Me- 
dium, has rooms at 11 Lagrange Place, where she will be happy to receive those desi- 
ring her services. , 9- 

Mrs. L. A. BIRCH, Clairvoyant Test Medium; also public speaker; No. 12 Avery 
8t. Circles on Wednesday and Friday evenings.—25cts. 14—s¢e 

Mrs. BEAN, Writing and Test Medium. Circles on Tuesday and Friday eve 
nings, for development and manifestations. No. 30 Eliot street. f 

Mrs. WATERMAN, Healing Medium by laying on of hands, and Miss WATER- 
MAN, Trance and Test Medium, 12 Eliot street. Hours, 9 A.M. to 9 P. 
Terms 50 cents per sitting. $ 

Miss R. T. AMEDY, 32 Allen street, Boston, Trance Speaking Medium, will answer 
calls for speaking on the Sabbath and at any other time the friends may desire. Ad 
dress her at 32 Allen street, Boston. gor She will also attend funerals. 

Mrs. R. H. BURT, Writing and Trance Medium, No. 2 Columbia street (from Bed - 
ford street). Hours from 10 to 1, and from 2 to 7. 2mm 

Mrs. LIZZIE KNIGHT, Writing Medium, 15 Montgomery place, up one fight ef 
stairs, door No.4. Hours 9toland2to5: Terms 50 cents a seance. . 

Mrs. SMITH, No. 43 Eliot street, a successful Healing Medium; also, Writing, De- 
veloping and Test Medium and Spirit-Seer. Circles, Bunday, and Friday evenings. 
Sat ee ee ee 

FREE LOVE AND AFFINITY. 

A Discourse delivered under spirit-influence, by Miss Lizzie Doten, at the Melodeon, 
Boston, Sunday evening, March 26, 1858. Phonographically reported by James M. 
W. Yerrinton. Price 8 cents each, or $5 per hundred. This discourse contains mack 
good advice, and was listened to with very general satisfaction. BELA MARSH, 
Publisher, 14 Bromfield street, Boston. 15—r 
———— aoaaa ħŘŮ 

I WAS CURED OF SICK HEADACHE, 
Which had afflicted me at intervals of two weeks or less, for nearly thirty years, by 
using the Compound Sarsaparilla Syrup, prepared without alcohol, by B. O. & C. @. 
Wiisox, Wholesale Botanic Druggists, 18 and 20 Central St., Boston. 
15—3m Hirax P. Wuirenocsg, at Barrett’s Dye House, Malden. 


en aint 
PHONOGRAPHIC CLERK WANTED! 

Wanted, at the Troy Lung and Hygienic Institute, a young man of correct morale, 
having a good practical knowledge of phonography, and can keep books, and write a 
good hand. Good encouragement will be given. Address Dr. Axpaxsw Stowe, 98 
Fifth street, Troy, N. Y. 15-3% 
OO aaaea aaaaaaaacaaaaaaamaaaaeaaħħŘħŘŮ 

i THE BOSTON INVESTIGATOR, . 

Commenced originally by Abner Kneeland, will enter upon its 20th Volume, on the 
27th of April, It will be devoted, as usual, to the protection aud development of Uni- 
versal Mental Liberty, by means of those genuine Liberal Principles which are found- 
ed in Truth, Nature, Reason and Free Inquiry. It also contains moral and valuable 
Literature; entertaining and useful Miscellany; choice Poetry, &c; together with a 
carefully selected Digest of the news of the day. Terms $2 per year, in advance: 
single copy, 6 cents. Specimen numbers sent free on application. Published by Jo 
sian P, Menpcm, 45 Cornhill, where may be found all the Standard Liberal Works, 
among which are the writings of Voltaire, Paine, Hume, Gibbon, Volney, D'Holbach 
Comte, Taylor, Rousseau, Ethan Allen, Kneeland, Herttell, Offen, &c. &c.; also, the 
only correct Life of Thomas Paine ever issued from the American press. 


TRACTS ON SPIRITUALISM. 

Spiritual Tracts, from No. 1 to No. 9. By Judge Edmonds.—Priee 3 cents each 
Vision of Paul Pry, the Spiritaalist.—Price 10 cents. Marriage. By Mise fer: 
dinge.—Price 10 cents. For sale by BELA MARSH, 14 Bromfield St. 13s“ 
A A aa ee a 

A, NEW SPIRITUAL BOOK! 

TWELVE MESSAGES FROM THE SPIRIT JOHN QUINCY ADAMS, 
Through Joseph D. Stiles, Medium, to Joeiah Brigham. 494 pages Svo. Price $1.50 
Just published and for sale by BELA MARSH, 14 Bromfield Bt. Boston. ~ti 


Sntevesting Miscellany. 


PRESAGES OF CZHISAR’S DEATH. 

We are told there were strong signs and presages of the 
death of Cæsar. Many report that a certain soothsayer fore- 
warned him of a great danger which threatened him on the 

‘ides of March, and that when the day was come, as he was 
going to the senate-house, he called to the soothsayer, and said 
laughing, “ The ides of march are come;” to which he an- 
swered softly, “ Yes ; but they are not gone.” Á 

The evening before, he supped with Marcus Lepidus, and 
sigued, according to custom, a number of letters as he sat at 
tablo. While he was so employed, there arose a question, 
« What kind of death was the best?” and Cæsar answering 
before them all, cried out, “A sudden one.” _ 

The same night, as he was in bed with his wife, the doors 
and windows of the room flew open at once. Disturbed both 
with the noise and light, he observed, by moonshine, Cal- 
purnia in a deep sleep, uttering broken words and inarticulate 
groans. She dreamed that she was weeping over him, as she 
held him murdered in her arms. Be that asit may, next 
morning, she conjured Cæsar not to go out, that day, if he 
could possibly avoid it, but to adjourn the senate, and, if he 
paid no regard to “her dreams, to have recourse to some other 

‘species of divination, or to sacrifices, for information as to his 
fate. This gave him some suspicion and alarm; for he bad 
never known, before, in Calpurnia, anything of the weakness 
or superstition of her sex, though she was now so much affect- 
ed. 

He therefore offered a number of sacrifices, and as the di- 
viners found no auspicious tokens in them, he sent Antony to 
dismiss the senate. In the mean time, Decimus Brutus, sur- 
named Albinus, came in. He was a person in whom Cæsar 
placed such confidence, that he had appointed him his second 
heir, yet he was engaged in the conspiracy with the other 
Brutus and Cassius. This man, fearing that if Cæsar ad- 
journed the senate to another day the affair might be discov- 
ered, laughed at the diviners, and told Cæsar he would be 

i. highly to blame, if, by such a slight he gave the senate occa- 
sion to complain against him. ‘For they were met,” he said, 
“ at his summons, and came prepared with one voice to honor 
him with the title of king in the provinces, and to grant that 
he should wear the diadem both by land and by sea every- 
where out of Italy. 

-théy have taken their places, they must go home again, and 
return when Calpurnia happens to have better dreams, what 
room will ‘your enemies have to launch out against you? Or 
who will hear your friends when they attempt to show, that 
this is not an open servitude on the one hand, and tyranny on 
the other ? If you are absolutely persuaded that this is an un- 
lucky day, itis certainly better to go yourself, and tell them 
you have strong reasons for putting off business till another 
time.” So saying, he took Cœsar by the hand, and led him 
out. f a 

- He went to the senate-house, where he was assassinated by 
the conspirators. i 
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MISTAKES ON MATRIMONY. 


There are two mistakes about it. 


eries upon this mystic fatalism, and think, if they only had 
their true partners, they should have been supremely happy. 
Now the truth is, there are no. persons but those regenerated, 
or bécoming so, who can be brought into any intimate relation, 
“Teast of all the most intimate, without drawing out all the mu- 
_tual points of repulsion in their character. 

We are not sent into the world: paired and nicely fitted 
to each other without any agency of ofr’ own; we’ are 
brought here with selfish natures to be subdued, aud angelic 
natures to: be unfolded from within ; and this is done through 

_oonstant watchings, self-denials and efforts. Let two persons 
then, with hearts intensely natural, be brought together in the 
most sacred of all relations. They think they are matched. 
They-are 80. But it may be for either a draw-game at self, 
or for walking quis passibus; on the heavenly road. If 
‘they begin in earnest a life of regeneration, internal evils, as 
“they come successively into the consciousness, will be denied, 
and have all their jagged points filed off, and finally will be 
cast out entirely ; and whereas their union at first sight may 
have been only external, it may become more and more in- 
ternal; and at length it may become so perfect that, for 
aught we know, they may appear- in the spiritual world; as 
Mr. T. L. Harris says, like one person instead of two. At 
any rate, they may become together a complete humanity, 
whereas, apart, they would be a humanity halved and split in 
twain. l 

On the other hand, suppose a regenerate life does not begin, 
but selfish and worldly living rather. Then the jagged points 
of two selfish natures will begin to show themselves, and they 
will grow more protrusive, and make the disunion more and 
more complete. This will appear at first rather insensibly un- 
der externals, but it will grow to a terrible reality. At first 
they will only wish to look at the moon through separate win- 
dows; but very soon it will be as Hood says, and they will 
want separate moons to look at; and lastly there will be no 
moon at all, for all the romance of life will have departed, 
and its soft silvery light will have gone out in total dark- 
ness. 

The other mistake is that of supposing the happiest mar- 
riage must be a union of congenial tastes and pursuits. Just 
the opposite, we think, is true. What does one want of an- 
other who is just like himself, and is not complementary of his 
own imperfect being? As Mr. Emerson puts it, “ they must 


be very two before they can be very one.” The more two the } 


better; Ideal men want practical wives—ideal wives want 
practical men; and the earth-side and the heaven side of life 
` being put together, it rounds to a glorious completeness, But 
they must be put together by interpenetration, and not by gol- 
dering ; or, as Swedenborg says, they must be conjoined, and 
not adjoined.— Monthly Religious Mag. 


An Anacram.—An objection has been raised to the name 
of Leviathan, as applicable to a ship, because it is one of the 
appellations applied in the Bible to the Father of all Evil. It 
is very curious, however, that the words “ Steam ship Levia- 
than” may be exactly transposed, or anegrammatized into the 
following sentence :—‘ I have spelt bim—Satan !” 

. . - rrr errs 

Speak bat little, and to the purpose, :n1}jo2 will pass for 

somebody. A ong ee 


. 
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But if any one go und tell them, now. 
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STONE BROTH. 

A poor desolate traveller, overtaken by a storm of wind and 
rain, and being also oppressed by fatigue and hunger, came by 
chance to a house of affluence and begged for a little charity, 
but was repulsed with a surly answer that there was nothing 
for him. He then begged only to be permitted to dry his 
clothes and warm himself by the kitchen fire; as this request 
cost nothing, it was granted him. Finding that it was not 
probable that he should get anything in this place, he set his 
wits to work, and first humbly requested the cook to permit 
him to have the use of a saucepan and a little clean water, and 
he would make a dish of stone broth. 

The oddity of the thought raised the curiosity of the in- 
mates of the kitchen, who seconded his request. The traveler 
then picked up a stone from the high road, and washing it 
perfectly clean, put it into the saucepan of water. He then 
craved a morsel of salt and a little pepper, and an onion and 
some scraps, which’ the cook had discarded. Thus he made. a 
very savory mess for himself, to the great amusement of the 
spectators, who not only Jet him enjoy his stone broth in 
peace, but were so much pleased with his ingenuity that they 
gave him also a dinner; and he departed dry, warm, and well 
fed. ; f 

This story gives an example of the beneficial effects of a 
little ingenuity when aided by perseverance and activity ; how 
unlike those idle fools who drop all endeavor on the first check 
they receive, and if everything does not answer their silly ex- 
pectations, quickly cry out, that it is impossible to be achieved 
and therefore useless to make any further effort. Such is the 
conduct of the slothful and short-sighted, who must again and 
again be reminded that nothing is denied to industry and per- 
severance, and nothing is to be got without them. 


-> 


Romance. 

All prosaic, and all bitter, disenchanted people talk as if 
poets and novelists made romance. They do—just as craters 
make volcanoes, —no more. What is romance? whence comes 
it? Plato spoke on the subject wisely in his quaint way, 
some two thousand years ago, when he said, “ Man’s soul, in a 
former state was winged and soared among the Gods; and so 
it comes to pase, that, in this life, when the soul, by the power 
of music or poetry, or the sight of beauty, hath her remem- 
brance quickened, forthwith there is a straggling and prick- 
ling pain as of wings trying to come forth, even as children 
in teething.” And if-an old heathen; two thousand years ago, 
discoursed thus gravely on the romantic part of our nature, 
whence comes it that in Christian lands we think in so pagan 


Poetry and Sentiment. 


Fot the Spiritual Age. 


OUR PET CANARY. 


[Suggested by reading an account of “ Charlie's” death, &c-, in the Acz ] 


Happy singer was our ‘‘ Charlie,” 

Warbling cheerly, late and early, — 

Not a note with sound of sadness, 

All was joyful, full of gladness; 

Echoing from every wall, 

Ringing, ringing through the hall, 
Songs of our canary! 


Well he knew the hand whose care 
Placed his cage in open air— 
Brought him water sweet and good, 
And supplied him well with food— 
Decked his home with simple art,— 
Of each dainty brought a part 

For our pet canary. 


But one day he missed the care 
That so long had fed him there; 
Death that loving household entered, 
And with poising arrow ventured 
Deadly aim at mistress dear, 
And she came no more to cheer 

Our dear pet canary. 


Then our ‘Charlie’? stopped his singing, 
And no more was heard the ringing 
Of his merry joyous song. 
All was still, and then ere long r 
Falling down, drooping, dying, 
Plaintive moaning, gasping, dying, 

Lay our pet canary. 


Wrapped in simple paper shroud, 
And with feelings sadly bowed, 
Thence we carried bird away, 
Buried him in humble way, 
Sorry that no more he’d sing— 
Sorry that no more would ring, 
Song of our cauary. 


But one day from out the wall,— 
Ringing through that ancient hall, 
Right where ‘‘ Charlie’s’’ cage had hung, 
Joyful notes most sweetiy rung; 
Each of us well knew the ringing — 
All declared it was the singing 

OF our pet canary. 


Think not that we were deceived, 

- While for our dear bird we grieved; 
Three times was the singing heard! 
Was it spirit of our bird? 


AGE 
S. ©. Rmss Adbertisements, 


MES. METTLER‘’S MEDICINES. i 

All these remedies arc compounded according to Airs. Mettler’s directions, gi 
while in a state of Clairvoyance, and are purcly vegetable, and perfectly safe under 
all circumstances. t 

Mrs. Mettler’s Restorative Syrup.—For au impure state of the blood, derange 
meut of the Secretions, Bilious Obstructions, Unequal Circulation, Sick and Nervous 
Headache, Inactivity of the Liver, Constipation of the Bowels, Irritation of the Mu- 
cuous Membrane, etc. Prce per bottle, $1. _ ; . 

Mrs Metller’s Dysentery Cordial.—A Stomach and Bowel Corrector. Price per 
bustle, 50 cents. 

Mrs. Mettler’s Celebrated Elizir.—For Cholera, Colic Pains, Cramps of the 
Stomach and Bowels, Rheumatic and Neurulgic Pains, Bilious Stomach, Fever and 
Ague, and internal injuries Price per bottle, 50 cents. 

Mrs Mettler's Neutralizing Mixture.—¥or Bilious Obstructions, Acidity of the 
Stomach, Dyspepsia, Constipation of the Bowels, Headache, and Febrile symptoms 
occasioned by cold or worms. Price per bottle, 50 cents. 

Mrs. Mettler’s Pulmonaria.—¥or Colds, liritation of the Throat and Lungs, 
Hemorrhage, Asthma, Consumption, Whooping Cough, and all diseases of the Respi- 
ratory Organs. Price per bottle, $1 

Mrs. Mettler’s Healing Ointment.—For Burns, Scalds, Fresh Cuts and Wounds 
of almost every description, Boils, Salt Rheum, Blisters, Swelled and Sore Breasts or 
Nipples, Glandular Swelling, Piles, Chapped Hands or Chafing. Price per box, 25 
cents. ` - 

Mrs. Mettler’s Remarkable and Unprecedented Liniment.—For Lameness and 
Weakness of several parts of the human system, Contracted Muscles and Sinews, 
Bheumatic, Inflammatory and Neuralgic Affections, Callous and Stiff Joints, Spas- 
malic Contractions, etc., etc. Price per bottle, $1. 


J. aurs MCCLESTER, Proprietor. 
8. T. MUNSON Agent, 5 Great Jones street, New York. 
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SPIRITUAL BOOKS AND PERIODICALS. : 
CENTRAL DEPOT, NO. 5 GREAT JONES STREET, NEW YORK. 
Office of thre Spiritual Age. 


8. T. MUNSON & Co., Agents, second door East of Broadway, opposite the La 
Farge, keep all the Reform Publications, together with a splendid assortment of Spirit 
ual Books, all of which will be sold at the lowest publisher's prices for cash. All ber 
sons who wish to purchase the class of Books mentioned, will find it for their advan 
tage to send heir orders to Munson,& Co., who wili give instant attention to the de 
mands of their customers. Subscriptions received for all 


Spiritual and Reform Papers and Serial Publications. 


Books and other merchandise ordered at our establishment, not excepting Miscella 
neous and School Books, Stationery, : -» Will be sent through the post office, by the 
press, or in private hands, as may be tected, without delay, and all papers and peri 
odicals forwarded as soon as published, 

All Spiritualists and Reformers who visit New York, are requested to call, immedi 
ately on their arrival, at Munson & Cole, for the purpose of registering their names 
By this means they may become known\to the friends in this city, and thus thcir in 
terests and pleasure may be essentially jpromoted. í ` 

Merchants and others from different parts of the country, who want any of the 
Spiritual papers, should call at the office\of The Spiritual Age, and subscribe. The 
location is central, and the whole establishment on the first floor, so that our custom 
ers are not required to ascend any lofty fligchts to inaccessible upper rooms to find 


§. T. MUNSON & CO. Agents, No 5Great Jone street, N Y. 


MES. HAYDEN T MUNSON’S. 

The subscriber 13 happy to announce that h& has engaged the services of Mrs. W. 
R. Hayden, of Boston, the celebrated clairvoyatt and test-medium. Ier “seances” 
wil] commence on Wednesday, the 19th inst., at the rooms for spiritual investigation, 
Nus. 5 and 7 Great Jones street, and will continue Ẹpntil further notice. Mrs. Hayden 
is widely and favorably known for her medium powers. It was through the instru 


B. Wiarsh’s Catalogue. 
BELA MARSH, 


No.-14 Bromfield Street, Boston, 


Keeps constantly on band, for sale at the Publishers’ prices, the Besks aemed in 

the following list of Spiritual works, together with many others suitable fr th 

times. All new publications received as soon as issued, and the trade supplied at a 

liberal discount. Orders are respectfully solicited. ” 

How sand -Why I Became a Spiritualist. By W. A. Danskin, Baktimere 
Price 38 cents. 

The Educator; a valuable late work, through John Murray Spear. Edited by 
A. B. Newton. “Price $2.00. k y 

Woodman’s Three Lectures in reply to Dr. Dwight’s sermon on Spiritual 
ism. A New bdition—stereotyped. Price 20 cents. - 

Mrs. Hatch’s Lecture on Faith, Hope, and Love. Price 15 cts. 

Mrs. Hatch’s Discourses, Vol. 1~—$1.00 

Mesmerism, Spiritualism, Witchcraft and Miracle: By Ale» Pataas 


Price 25 cents. 
Received 


A Beautiful Gift Book. The Bouquet of Bpiritual Flowers., A 
rs J. t By A. — 


chiefly through the Mediumship of 
“Cold, cold must be the heart that does not soften at, the repeated coming and 
sound of angel footsteps.””—Fiora. In various bindings. . Price 85 cents, $1, and 
$1.50. 


Warren Chase’s New Book: “The Life Line of the Lone Que 
or, Autobiography of the World’s Child.” ‘Price $1.00. - 

Mrs. Hatch’s Lecture at Newburyport, Price 15 cənts. 

A Review of I. E. Dwinell’s Sermon against Spiritualism. By 
J. H. W. Toohey. Price 15 cents. 

The Psalms of Life. A compilation of Psalms, Hymns, Chants, &c., embodying 
the Spiritual, Progressive, and Heformatory~ sentiments of the present age. By 
John 8. Adams. Price 75 cents. 

The Harmoniad and Sacred Melodist, 160 pages. Price in boards 38 cent 
single ; $3.50 per dozen. A A 

dern Spiritualism. Its facts and fanaticisms, its consistencies and coutra- 

Modora 3 With an Appendix. By E. W. Capron. Price $1.00 

The Spirit Minstrel. By J. B. Packard and J. 8. Loveland. Price in paper 
covers, 25c ; in cloth backs, 38c. 

What’s o’clock? Modern Spiritual Manifestations. Are they in accordance 

reaso n and past revelation? Price 15 cents. g È 


The Magic Staff; An Autobiography of Andrew Jackson Davis, A new work 
Price SEs. 


The Penetralia; Being harmonial answers to important quesiions by Andrew 
Jackson Davis. brice $1.00. 


The Present Age and Inner Life. By A.J. Davis. Price $1. 
The Harmonial Man. By Andrew J. Davis. Price 30 cents. 
Nature’s Divine Revelations, &c. By Andrew J. Davis. Price $2.00. KAR 
h Davi a A 

Tae 608, TETRA a PT ia To E ne en a a 
_ Vol. IV. The Reformer, Price $1.00. 
The Philosophy of Spiritual Intercourse, By A.J. Davis. 50c. 
Free Thoughts Concerning Religion. By A.J. Davis. Price 15c. 
The Philosophy of Special Providences. By A. J. Davis. Price 15 cents. . 
The Approaching Crisis. By Andrew J. Davis. Price 50c. p 
An Epic of the Starry Heaven. Thomas L. Harris. Price 750. 
Lyric of the Morning Land, Thomas L. Harris. Price 75e. 
A Lyric of the Golden Age. Thomas L. Harris. Price $1.50. 
The Wisdom of Angels. By T. L. Harris. Price 75 centa 
Hymns of Spiritual Devotion. By T. L. Harris. Price 40 cents, 
The Herald of Light. Monthly. By T. L. Harris. Price 15 cents. 
Epitome of Spiritual Intercourse, By Alfred Cridge. Price 380. 
Courtney’s Review of Dr. Dodd’s Theory. Price 25 cents. 
New Testament “Miracles” and “ Modern Miracles.” Price 30c. - 
Proceedings of the Hartford Bible Convention. Price 7&c. 
Spiritualism. By Edmonds and Dexter, in two vols. Price Ce 

ition of Views respecting the princi F: Canses Peculiaritie 
An Ezposit Spirit Manifestations. By Adin Ballon, i Price in cloth, Tc; paper 

50c. 
The Religion of Manhood: By J. H. Robinson; with introduction by A. W. 
Newton. Price in cloth, 75c ; in paper 50c. 

Spirit Intercourse., By Herman Snow. Price 60 cents 


One is that which Dr.: 
Watts has sanctioned in his celebrated lyric—that-souls were: 
paired when sent into this world, and somehow have got mixed : 
and jumbled up, scarcely any one getting his true counterpart, : 
or having any hance of doing 80; and that hence are the! 
jarrings of the married state. Many people lay off their mis- ; 


mentality of this lady, while in England, that Robert Owen, and other distinguished 
men, became convinced of the truth of spiritual intercourse. Mrs. H. is also clair- 
voyant for the examination of discase, in the exercise which gift she has been emi- 
nently successful. Hours, from 9 A M to 6 P M, every Gay (Sundays excepted), 
4—tf 8. T. MUNSONN5 Jones street, New York. 


Telling us with joyous sound, 
That its mistress dear was found? 
Was it pet canary ? 


The Seeress of Prevorst, Price 38c. - 

Spirit Works Real but not Miraculous. By A. Putnam. Price 256. 

The Birth of the Universe, By and through R. P. Ambler. Price 60c. 
Brittan and Richmond’s Discussion. Price $1.00. 

Discourses from the Spirit World. pa eaten by Btephen Olin, threagh 


Rev. RE. P. Wilson, writing medium. Price 
Reichenbach’s Dynamics of Magnetism. Price $1.00. 
Pneumatology. By Stilling. Edited by Rev. George Bush. Price 75¢. 
Celestial Telegraph. By L. A. Cahagnet. Price $1.00. 
Night Side of Nature. By Catharine Crowe. Price $1.25. 


The Healing of the Nations. Through Charles Linton, Medium, with an Im- 
troduction aSa Appendix, by Gov. Tallmadge. Price $1.50. 


Tiffany's Spiritualism Explained; In Twelve Lectures. $1.00. 
Natty, a Spirit; by Allen Putnam. 62 1-2c. 


The Ministry of Angels Realized; A` Letter to the Edwards Congregauama 
Church, Boston, by Str. and Airs. A. E. Newton. 16 cts. single; $1.25 adosem 
$10 a Lundred. k 


Answer to Charges of Belief in Modern Bevolations, &e; giren beie 
the Edwards Congregational Church, Boston. By A. E. Newton. 10 cents. 


Prof. Hare’s Large Work; Experimental Investigations of the Spirit Mami 
estations, &c. Price $1.75. i t ` A 

Scenes in the Spirit World; by Hudson Tuttle. Price 50 cents. 

Tiffany’s Monthly. $1.00 per annum. . : 

A Letter to the Chestnut Street, Congregational Church, Chelsea, Mass. By Joha 
S. Adams. Price lic. g 


A Rivulet from the Ocean of Truth; An interesting narrative of the advance- 


ment of a spirit from darkness into light, By J. 8. Adams. 25c. 

Review of Rev. Charles Beecher. By John 8. Adams. Price 6 cents. 

Book for Skeptics, Price 25 cents. 

Familiar Spirits and Spiritual Manifestations. By Dr. Encch Pera 
pith a Reply by A. Bingham. Price 15c. 


of Creation, By Thomas Paine, through the hand of Horas 
Price 38c. 


.a way of it, and turn the whole care of it to ballad-makers 
and opera-singers ? Let us look up in fear and reverence and 
say, “ God is the great maker of romance. He from whose 
hand came man and woman,—He, who strung the great harp 
of existence with all its wild and wonderful and manifold 

‘chords, and attuned them one to another;—He is the great 
Poet of life.” Every impulse of beauty, of heroism, and ev- 
ery craving for purer love, fairer perfection, nobler type and 
style of being than that which closes like a prison house 
around us, in the dim, daily walk of life, is God's breath, God’s 

` impulse, God’s reminder of the soul that there is something 

‘higher, sweeter, purer, yet to be attained. 

er oe 
A Precocious Child. 

A friend related to us this morning a scene in a schoolroom, |. 
which we think will do to publish, and is too youd to keep. It | 
is the custom in the schools to read a moral lesson each morn- 
ing, when the scholars are questioned on what has been read. 
The day our friend visited the school, the lesson wasin regard 
to the taking of fruit, and was a sort of narrative, in which it 
was stated thet a teacher had told his class not to touch the 
fruit which grew in a neighboring orchard, but to wait until it 
was perfectly ripe, and they should have a share of it. They 
all disobeyed the commands with the exception of one little 
girl,—she alone refraining from touching the fruit. The first 
question asked by the teacher was: 4 


e Tell us, ye who live in air, 
Do such spirits mingle there ?— 
Tell us spirits by your *‘ rapping?’ 
Tell us, by some curious tapping — 
Tell us by some sacred token, 
Just as plain as if ’twere spoken,— 
‘Was it our canary ?° 


MEDIUMS WILL BE IN ATTENDANCH CONSTANTLY, 


Day and evening, at Mcnsox’s Rooms. 8. T.M. has the pleasure of announcing 
that he nus engaged the services of someo the best mediumks in the country; the 
hours will be from 10 o'clock, A. M. till 2, and from 3 till 5 Ẹ. M. Evening circles 
from 8 til 10. On Tuesday and Thursday evenings the circles Will be public, at an 
admission fee of 50 cents 3stf 8.T. MUNSON, 5 Great ones St., New York 


dal Cards. 


THE PREMATURE DECAY UF YOUTH 

JUST PUBLISHED BY DR. STONE, Physician tothe Troy Lung and Hẹrgien c 
Institute, a Treatise on the Early Decay of American Youth; the vice of Self-¥Abuse 
and its direful consequences; Seminal Weakness, and other Diseases of the Sqexual 
Organs in both Male and Female. 

The above work, containing the most tnrilling incidents in the practice of the Qau- 
thor, has received the highest commendation from the leading papers of the Union, %1 
one of the most able ever published on the subject of such vital interest. It will b 
sent by mail ina sealed envelope to any port of the country, free of charge, on re 
ceipt of two stamps for postage. 


R Shall we meet the bird again, 
In the world where spirits reign? — 
Will the birds be there to sing, 
Poising on etherial wing? 
Do they to that world belong? 
Shall we in the world of song, 
Hear our pet canary ? 
——______--¢.________ 
To do good to our enemies is to resemble the incense whose 
aroma perfumes the fire by which it is consumed. 
se 
FAITH. 
` Better trust all, and be deceived, 
And weep that trust, and that deceiving; 
Than doubt one heart, that, if believed, 
Had blessed one’s life with true believing 


eee 


Address DR. ANDREW STONE, 


Physician to the Troy Lung and Hygienic Institute, and Physician for Diseased 
the Heart, Throat and Lungs, 96 Fifth street, Troy, N. Y. 


The Philosophy 
G. Wood, Medium. l 

Astounding Facts from the Spirit World. By J. A. Gridley, Boeth- 
ampton, Mass. Price 75 cents. i 

Philosophy of the Spirit World. By Rev. Charles Hammond. 63e. «a 

M essages from the Superior State, Communicated by John Murray through 
eho } Price 50c. 


AN ASYLUM FOR THE AFFLICTED. 
HEALING by laying on of hands. CHARLES MAIN, Healing Medium, has 
opened an Asylum for the Afflicted at No. 7 Davis street, Boston, where he 


is prepared to accommodate patients desiring treatment by the above process on 
moderate terms. 


Oh, in this mocking world, too fast 

The doubting fiend o’ertakes our youth! 
Better be cheated to the last, ` 

Than losethe blessed hope of truth. 


. Spear. 
Pilgrimage of Thomas Paine. C. Hammond, Medium. Te. 
om the Spirit World, Isaac Post, Medium. Price 50c. 


The 
Voices 


Mers. KEMBLE. 


ich did ri i i EF Dr. W. P. Lunt’s Discourse, By Miss E. R Torrey 
“ Which did right, the little girl, or the others of the Patients desiring board should give notice in advance, that suitable arrange- Reply te.) pee Vii ia a 
class?” : f i eee ments may be made before their arrival. The Lily wragath of Spiritual Communications; Through Mra J. 8 
True beauty is but virtue made visible in outward grace. Those sending locks of hair to indicate their diseases, should enclose $1 for the Adams, anà othemgs: 85 cents, $1.50 and $1. 


The unanimous answer was—“ The little girl. 

The next question asked was— Why did not the little girl 
also take the fruit?” 7 

This appeared to puzzle the class, and for a long time there 
was no ready answer. At length a little fellow at the bottom 
of the class held up his hand, which was equivalent to saying 
tbat he thought that he could give the answer. He was told 
to proceed—when he ‘astonished the teacher and convulsed our 
friend by exclaiming—« Pleath, sir, I geth she was'too little 
to reath the fruit 1 ’— Glasgow Journal. 

ener 
Spirit Rapping no Novelty. 

Humbert Birk, a burgess of note in the town of Oppenheim, 
had a country house, called Berenbach. He died in the month 
of November 1620, a few days before the feast of St. Martin. 
On the Saturday which fellowed his funeral they began to hear 
certain noises. in the house where he had lived with his first 


examination, with a letter stamp to prepay their postage. _ Also, state leading symp 
toms, age and sex. 

Office hours from 9 to 12 A. M., and from 2to 5 P. M. 
eee 
W.H, NUTTER, 

Trance, Healing and Developing Medium, 105 Pleasant street, Boston. All curable ` 
diseases, such as dropsy, liver, heart, rpinal, and various other diseases, successfully 
treated by the laying on of hands. Charges moderate. Office hours from 9 AM to 
6PM. ó 12—3m 
a a a For some time past I have devoted my peculiar mem 

THE HARMONIAL MAGNETS ; to directing persons how to improve their condition and seid 

For the cure of disease of the Throat, Lungs and visceral organs, upon new and | €C- At the request of many, I have concluded to assist perso = 
scientific principles; by Humpunsy T. Packer, M. D., Harmonial Physician of fif | 8"4 getting situations. For this purpose I shall receive business ap 
teen years’ practice. : sons having stands, or business situations that they would like to dispose" g 

Call and sce them at his office in Wood’s Block, nearly opposite the Irving House | Stores, hote’s, farms, manufactories, &c., can apply, and should state terme, © 
Cambridgeport, from 10 o’clock, A. M., till 4, and from 6 till 9 P. M. tions and particulars. Persons in want of the same should apply, stating what they 

N. B. The Dr. has now but one office, where he may be found, as above. 45—tf | Want, and how much capital they would like to invest. Persons in want of a partner, 

teacher, agent or mechanic, shouid state what they want and the qualifications re 

I. G. ATWOOD, quired. Persons in want of such situations should apply. Those having means te 

MENTAL AND MAGNETIC PHYSICIAN, (LATE OF LOCKPORT, N. Y.) | iDY¢St» and those seeking investments; and finally, any business application will be 

f K received. No charge will be made for the applications. When tbe application is met, 

Has taken rooms in the Saratoga Water-Cure, where patients desiring treatment by | the parties will be informed, and a small - compensation required in tion to the 
Dyare nE ee PE experience, may expect to receive the kind- | value, which shall be made satisfactory. By sending a small portion of their writing, 


Beauty and vice are disjoined by nature herself. 
cig 
Oh, many an angel spirit walks the earth unheeded, 
That when its veil of mortality is laid down, 
Shall soar aloft with pinions unimpeded; 
Wearing its glory like a starry crown.” 


The Bouquet of BP 
Mrs. J. S. Adams, and 9 


The Progressive Life o 


jritual Flowers; Received through the mediumship © 


thers. Prices as above. 2 
Spirits After Death, Price 15 cents. 


.  FtlisPmalfancons. 


_ 


In the conception of Mahomet’s paradise, there is no dis- 
tinction between a perfect woman and an angel, 
a ig ge 
Not to know at large of things remote 
From use, obscure and subtle, but to know 
That which before us lies in daily life, 
Is the prime wisdom. 


a 


A CARD. 
and peychometrieal power 
ġ right business pursuits 
in making changes 


MILTON. 


It is the heart alone which renders a man truly eloquent. It 
is that alone which, in barbarous as well as cultivated ages, 
gives that affecting character to poetry which renders the poet 


wife ; for at the time of his death he had married again. The 
master of this house, suspecting that it was his brother-in-law 
who haunted it, said to him: 

“T€ you are Hubert, my brother-in-law strike three times 
against the wall.” At the same time they heard three strokes 
only, for ordinarily he struck several times. Sometimes, also, 
he was heard at the fountain where they went for water, and 
he frightened all the neighborhood. He continued this knock- 
ing repeatedly until masses were said for him and alms given 
to certain of his poor friends. 

— 

A connecticut peddler, calling upon an old lady to dispose 
of some goods, inquired of her if she could tell him of any 
road that no peddler had ever traveled ? 

“ Yes,” said she, “ I know of one and only one, that no 
peddler has ever traveled, (the peddler’s countenance bright- 
ened,) and that’s the road to Heaven.” 


“ My good woman,” said the Evangelist, as he offered her a 
tract, ‘‘ have you got the gospel here?” 

«No sir, we hav’n’t,” was the reply, “ but they have got it 
awfully down to New Orleans.” 


~ 
A college student being examined in Locke, where he speaks 
of our relations to the Deity was asked, « What relations do 
we most neglect ?” ž 
He answered with much simplicity, “ poor relations, sir!” 


eg ee 

A melting sermon being preached in a country church, all 
the congregation were weeping except one man, who begged to 
be excused as he belonged to another church. 


An old negro woman once prayed—* O, Lord, let there be 
a full Heaven and an empty Hell.” We have faith that this 


- prayer will be answered. ` i 


immortal. 


SPIRITUAL AGE; 
FOR 1859! ` 


THE 


A new volume of the SpinircaL AGE commences on the first of January, 1859. 


Now IS THE TIME TO SUBSCRIBE! 


design of the publishers to give thcir patrons, in the fullest sense, 
A FIRST CLASS PAPER!’ 
The Miscellaneous Department, without presenting any of the trashy “sensation” 


literature now so much in vogue, will be enriched with spicy, stirring and instructive 
tates and sketches from the most popular sources, original and selected; witha variety 


of choice matter designed to meet the wants of both the heart and mind. Good taste 
and a high moral tone will always be observed. 
On the whole we fully intend to make a journal which every Spiritualist will be 


proud toputin the hands of skeptic or believer and say, `t There is an exponent of 


my principles!’ 

The Spirstual Age will be published every Saturday, ina large and elegan folio 
sheet, at $2 per annum, invariably in advance. One Dollar will be received for six 
months. To clubs, five copies for $8; ten copies for $15; to Boston subscribers, when 
served by carrier, $2.25. Specimen numbers furwarded free to any part of the world. 


Principal Office of Publication, NO. 14 BROMFIELD STREET, Bosrox. 
New York Office at Munson’s Book-store, 5 Great Jones street. 


Address SPIRITUAL AGE, 14 Bromfield street Boston. 


CLUBBING WITH OTHER PERIODICALS.—We will send the AGE and Atlantic Month 
y, for $4.00; the Acr and True Flag or Life Illustrated for $2.00; the AGE and 
Water Cure Journal or Phrenological Journal, $2.50. 

Single copies of the AcE may be procured of 

Bela Marsh, 14 Bromfield street, Boston. S. F. Hoyt, 3 First street,and 
Federhen & Co., 9 Court street, $ Troy, Rv y. aca iia ie 
A. Williams & Co., 100 Washington st, § A Hutchinson, 160 Vine st., Cincinnati, O. 
Jobn J. Dyer & Co., 35 School street, € 8. W.. Pease & Co., n 
8. T. Munson, 5 Great Jones st., New York. Woodward & Co., cor. 4th and Chestnut 
A. 8. Taylor, 289 Third Avenue. ‘ sts., St. Louis, Mo. 
Dexter & Brother. t H. Taylor, Sun Building, Baltimore. 
E. 8. McDonald, 78 Central Street, Lowell F. McBride, Post Office, Charlestown, Mass 
Philip Teare, Woburn, Mass. H. F Williamson, Lake City, Minn. 
E.S. Ayres, Portland, Me. R. ©.. Old, Elgin, IH : 
A. Rose, Hartford, Conn. Geo. Judson, New Haven, Conn. 
8. W. Shaw Providence. Alfred Munroe, New Orleans, La. 
Barry & Henck, 836 Race st., Philadelphia. H.H. Waldo, Rockford, Ill. 

. 8. Randall, Norwich N. Y L. Bache, Wellsboro’, Pa. 


No pains will be spared to make the Acrin all respects a most valuable family 
paper. Every effort will be made to add to the high reputation which it already en 
oys as an exponent of Spiritual Truth and a Pioncer Reform. In a word, it is the 


Correct Clairvoyant Examinations, with directions for home treatment, $5. 
SaratToGa SPRINGS, N. Y. 


—_——_ ees 
A. C. STILES, M.D., INDEPENDENT CLAIRVOYANT, 
OFFICE, NO. 196 MAIN ST., BRIDGEPORT, CT. 

A truc diagnosis of the disease of the person is guaranteed, or no fee will be taken. 
Chronic diseases scientifically treated. Strict attention given to diseases of the Fye 

- and Ear. Cancers removed, and cure warranted. The Electro Chemical Baths will 
be applied when necessary, for the removal of poisonous minerals from the system. 
Persons from a distance can be accommodated with good board at a reasonable rate, 


near the Doctor’s office. Office hours from 8 o’clock, A. M. to 6 P. M. No patients 
recvived Sundays. 40—tf 


eee 
LIGHT BREAD, 


WITHOUT YEAST OR POWDERS. 
T How to make light delicious Bread with simple Flour and Water only. 
Merely your address and one dime will ensure you by return of mail a little book 
on Healthful Cooking and How to Make Light Bread with Flour and Water only. 
Persons interested are invited to call and see this delicious bread Temprnancer 
Horse, Nos. 18 and 20 Lagrange place, Boston. 


Oss $$ eee 
THE SICK ARE HEALED 
WITHOUT MEDICINE. JAMES W. GREENWOOD, Healing and Developing 


Medium, Rooms No. 15 Tremont street, opposite the Museum. Office hours from 
9 A. M. to5 P.M. Other hours he will visit the sick at their houses. 


Investigators will find a Test, Rapping, Writing and Trance Medium at the above 
rooms. 


— a ŘU 
MRS. C. L. NEWTON, HEALING MEDIUM, 

Has fully tested her powers, and will sit for the cure of diseases of a chronic nature. 
by the laying on of hands. Acute pains instantly relieved. Chronic Rheumatism, 
Neuralgia, Chronic Spinal Diseases, Pains in the Side, Disease of the Liver, Ner 
vous Prostration, Headache. &c. Terms for each sitting, $1.00. Will visit femilles 
if required. No. 26 West Dedham street. two doors from Washington street, Bos 


on e—tt 


N. C. LEWIS, CLAIRVOYANT PHYSICIAN, 
Has taken the mansion No. 41 Tremont street, where he will examine and prescribe 


for the afflicted, under the direction of an Indian Spirit of th 
e old iP 
hours 9 A M to 5 P M. P olden time, Office 


N. B. Letters must be addressed to Dr. N., C. LEWIS, as above. 1s 
DE. JOHN SCOTT, MAGNETIC PHYSICIAN, 
NO. 16 BOND STREET, NEW YORK. 


Dr. 8. cures Piles and Cancers without the use of the knife. BT All Rheumatic 
wnd Obronic Complaints treated with ertainty. Hours from 9 A M toG PM. 47 


persons may have a reading of their character, condition, qualification and business 
adaptation, with important information concerning business. health, marriage, and 
all matters that require mental insight and clairvoyant perception. 

Terms, for a full reading on all points, $3; readings ona single point, or personal 
readings, $1. Advice will be given on business matters and changes; fee $1. Per 
sons who prefer the accuracy of the reading to a test, may state their age and com 
plexion. 

All letters should be directed to Natick, Mass., or left at my office, No. 7 Davis 
street, Boston, where I may be found on Saturday of each week, for readings or basi- 
ness. Those who doubt my ability or integrity in these matters, will be furnished 
with satisfactory references on application. H. L. BOWKER. 

Natick and Boston, Mass. 13—t2 


PHILADELPHIA BOARDING. ` 


M. A Hexcr has opened a fine large house for permanent and transient boarders 
at No. 202 Frankiio street, opposite Franklin Square—a beautiful central location 
with the comforts of home. 3 2—¢ 


MISS HARDINGE’S INSPIRATIONAL DISCOURSE 
ON THE PLACE AND MISSION OF WOMAN. 


Price 10 cents. Also, Mr. Higginson’s Rationale of Spiritualism. Price 18 cents 
For sale by Bela Marsh, 14 Bromfield street. oS. 


; DECAYED TEETH PRESERVED. 
Dr. Amur Brown, 24 1-2 Winter street (Ballou’s Building), by a new article è 
Gold Filling, is prepared to restore teeth, Anwever badly decayed or broken, to thei 


original shape and strength, avoid ing in most cases the necessity of removal. Teeth 
xtracted by Electricity without extra charge. s-ar 


SPIRITUAL, CLAIRVOYANT, AND MESMERIC PRESCRIPTIONS, 
CAREFULLY prepared by OCTAVIUS KING, Botanic Apothecary, 654 Wash 
ington street, under Pine Street Church, Boston. 

All of Mrs. Mettler’s Medicines for sale as above. r 
n e A 
REMOVAL! 

Dx. Renax has removed his office from 108 4th Avenue to 109 Bleeker street 
where he will receive visitors and patients as usual. 6 


FOUNTAIN ZUBE. 

A home for Spiritualists, Temperance men and women, and for all others who wish 
for quiet, order and comfort. This house is now under the management of the sad- 
scriber, who will always be at his post ready to attend to the wants of those who may 
favor him with a call, at the corner of Harrison Avenue and Beach street. 


39 tf E. V. WILSON, Manager for the Proprietors. 


A. B. CHILD, M. D., DENTIST, 


NO. 15 TREMONT STREET, BOSTON, MABSB. 
ee 


SUFFOLK DYE HOUSE, 
CORNER OF COURT AND HOWARD STREETS, BOSTON. 


